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Pert ABELARD, was 10 the an 5 
Palais in Britany. He lived in the twelfth cen. 


tury, in the reign of Louis the Gra/+ and Louis thi © 
| Young. His Father's name was 5 wh ae 9 


man of aconfiderable and wealthy Tami tod k 
care to give his children a liberal arid 192 education, 


eſpecially his eldeſt fon Peter, on whom he endenvonr- 


ed to beſtow all poſſible improvements, becauſe th 
appeared in him an extraordinary vivacity of * 
Joined with ſweetneſs of temper, and all I. 
preſages of a great man. 


When he had made ſome advancement i in learnt 0 


* 


he grew ſo. fond of his books, that leit affairs of che 
world might interrupt bis proficiency ih them, "he, 
quitted.. his birthright to his younger. brothers, and 

applied himſelf entirely to he ſtudies of Ptilologhy 


and )Divinity. 


Ot all the ſciences * which ke ap Hef Biwſelf. 
that which*pleaſcd him moſt, aud in Ahieh be made 
thy Hed Er”. was Logic. He * a very: Ro: 


A 
. 


, 


. The ü e uf. % 


lar, that he grew uneaſy with him. The ſchool. ſoon & , 


ſentment. All this ſerved only to increaſe the young 
man's preſumption, who now thought himſelf ſuffici- : 


this purpoſe he choſe an advantageous place, which 
Was the Town of Melun, ten leagues from Paris, 

Fn where the French court refided at that time. Cham 
peaux did all that he could to hinder the etetting of. | 
tbis School; but ſome of the great courtiers being his 


Ke made a ſecond ad venture to Paris, where he found that 
his old antagoniſt Champeaux had reſigned his chair 


* 9 F - - 2 : , bo 4 
& ** k . - 
"I 4 > wy | 
. * , 


* 


wit, wala was inceſſantly whetting it by diſputes, out 


of a reſtleſs ambition to be maſter of his weapons; ſo Zn M 


that in a ſhort time he gained the reputation of the. © > | 


. greateſt philoſopher of his age; and has always been 


eſteemed the founder of what we call the : Learning * 


the Schoolmen.- 


He finiſhed his 8 0 at "Wart * W was 


chen in a flouriſhing condition. In this city he found 5 
that famous profeſſor of philoſophy William des Cham- 
peaux, and ſoon became his favourite ſcholar; but 


this did not laſt long. The profeſſor was ſo hard put 
to it to anſwer the ſubtile objedtions of his new ſcho- 


ron into parties. The ſenior ſcholars, tranſported _ *' 
with envy againſt Abelard, ſeconded their maſter's te- 


ebtly qualified to ſet up a ſchool of his own, For 


enemies, the oppoſition he made to it only promoted 
the deſign of his rival. 

The reputation of this new profeſſor made a mar- 
venous progreſs, and eclipſed that of Champeaux. 


Theſe ſucceſſes ſwelled Abelard ſo much that he re- 


moved bis ſchool to Corbeil, in order to engage his 
enemy the more cloſely in frequent diſputations. 
But his excefſive application to. ſtudy brought upon 


„ him a long and dangerous ſickneſs, which coofirained | 
bim to return to his own native air. 


After he had ſpent two years: in his own country Tx 5 


-- 


to anocher, and was retired into a conyent of Canons 
Regular, among whom he continged this n 
. attacked * with ey e Yue 


Bone. [IE 
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forced him to renounce his tenets. Whereupon the 
poor monk became ſo deſpicable, and his antagoniſt in 
ſuch great eſteem, that nobody went to the lectures of 
OCbampeaux, and the very man who ſucceeded him in 
His profeſſorſhi p liſted under as 8 and became bid 
ſcholar. 

He was ſcarce 470 in his cha ir before be Wand 
bimfelf expoſed more than ever to the ſtrokes of the 
moſt cruel envy. Endeavours were uſed to do him ib 
offices by all thoſe who were any ways diſaffected to 
him. Another profeſſor was put into his place, ho 
bad thought it his duty to ſubmit to Abilard; in ſnort 
ſo many enemies were raiſed againſt him har he was 
forced to retreat from Paris to Melon, and there revi= __ 
ved his logick lectures. But this held not long; for 
bearing that Chambeaux with all his infantry was re- 
tired into a country villiage, he came and poſted him ] 
ſelf on mount St. Genevieve, where he erected a ne“ 72 
ſchool, like a kind of battery again him whom 1 7 
Champeays had left to teach at Paris. 24 

Champeaux underftanding that his ſubſlitute 9 
thus behieged in his ſchool, brought the Regular Ca. 
8 nons back again to their monaſtery. But this, inſtead TY 1 
. of relieving his friend, cauſed al Ihis ſcholars to deſert 

. bim. At which the poor philoſopher was fo mort! 
fied, that he followed the example of his 28 8 — 

Champeaux, and turned. monk oo. 

The difpute now lay wholly between eln — Il 

Champeaux, who renewed it with great warmth on 
both fides; but the ſenior had not the beſt ont. 

While it was depending, Abelard was obliged to viſit -. | 
bis tather and mothet, who according io the faſhion 


> F * of thoſe times, had reſol ved to forſake the world, ane 
| 1 *. n 
3 retire into convents, in otder to devote themierves 3 
3 more ſeriouſly to the care of their ſalvationn, Ken 6 
„ Having aſfiſted at the admitßhon of bi; parg 

7 cheirreſpective monaſteries Au reived their plans . * 
Te” b&retorncd to Paris, where dig his: abſent: WN : 
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And now being! in a condition to quit bis —_— with- 
aut aay ſuſpicions of flying from the enemy, he oe ond | 
be ved to apply himſelf wholly to. Divini y. 
I Tothis end he removed to Laon, where one Anſelm | 
> KA Vale: diviaity lectures with good reputation. But 

FF Abelard was ſo little ſatisfied with the old man's abj- 
| Ae, who as he ſays, had a very mean genius, and 

a great fluency of words without ſenſe, that he took 
a reſolution for the future to hear no other maſter 
than the Holy Scriptures. A good reſolution l ifa 
man takes the Spirit of God for his guide, and be 
mote concerned to diſtinguiſh truth from falſhood; - 
than to cophrm himſelf in thoſe principles into which 

bis own fancy or complexion, | er the prejudices of his 
_}. - birth and education, have in ſenſibly led him. 

Abelard, together with the Holy Scriptures, read 
tha ancient fathers and doctors of the church, in 
which he ſpent whole days and nights, and profited 
ſo well, that inſtead of returning to Aaſelms lectures, 
ha took up the ſame employment, and began to ex- 
0 the Prophet Ezekiel to ſome of his fellow pupils. 

e performed this part ſo agreably, A in fo- wine 
method that he ſoon got a crowd of auditgrs, 

The jealous Auſtimn could not bear this: he duickiy 
ſound means to get the lecturer ſilenced. Upon this 
Abelard removed to Paris once more, where he pro- 
ceeded with his public expoſition on Exetiel, and ſoon 

acquired the ſame reputation for his divinity he had 
before gained for his philoſophy, His eloquence and 
1 procured him an incredible number of — 
lars from all parts; ſo that if he had miaded ſaving! 
of money, he might. have grown rich with eaſe in 
hort time. And happy had it been for him, if, 1 | 
mong all the enemies bis learning expoſed bim to, 2 

bad Zuarded his heart againſt the charms. of lobe 

a las! the greateſt doctors are not always the win 

nz as appears from examples in every age ; alt 

1 162 * — none more remarkable than that of B ** 
ia "i Fun 8 8 ory. I am now going: Wy 1 2 80 
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+ Mbelavd, ' beſides 155 uncommon merit as à ſcholar 
: had all the accompliſnments of a gentleman. He hack 
a greatneſs of. ſoul which nothing could ſheck; bie 
paſſions were delicate, his judgment ſolid, and kalle Be 
exquiſite, He was of a graceful-perſon, and carried. 
himſelf with the air of a Man of quality. His conver - 
fation was ſweet, complaiſant, eaſy, and gentleman<-. 
like. It ſeemed as tho' Nature had/defigned him for i 
a more elevated employment than that of teaching tb 
{ciences. He looked upon riches and graydeur wit 
contempt, and had no higher ambition than to mate 
| his name famous among learned men, and to be repu- 
ted the greateſt doctor of the age; but he bad human 
frailty, and all his philoſophy could not guard him 
from the attacks of love, For ſometime indeed, he 
had defended himſelf againſt this paffon pretty well, 
08. when the temptation was but flight; but upon a mares if 
| intimate familiarity with ſuctr- agreable objects, bs 
ae found his reaſon fail him; yet in reſpect to his wif+' 
dom, he thought of compounding the matter and re 
ſolved at firſt, that love and philoſophy ſhould d well! 
together in the lame breaſt. He intended only to let 
; Out his heart to the former, and that but for a little 
„while; never conſidering that love Vas a great ruiner 
"of projects, and that when it had ones got a ſhare in a +» 
heart, it 1s eaſy to poſſeſs itſelf of the hole. 
He was now in the ſeven or eight and twentieth year 
of his age, when he thought himfelf completely haß 
y in all reſpects, except that he wanted à miſtreſs: 1 
He confidered- therefore of making a choice, bur ſuck 
zone as might be moſt ſuitable to his notions, and ihe; |; 


e 
-” 


deſign he had of paſſing agreeably thofe hours he +. 

. F did not employ in his frudy. He had ſeveral ladies 

„ in his eye, to whom as he ſays, in one of his Leiten, 

1 he-egald eafily have recommended himfelt; For ons 2 

3 muſt underſland, that beſdes his IG 8 2 "8 
tidnec before; he had a vein of poet 
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e But tho? he was cut out for à lover, Re· Ws * 
net over hafty in determining his choice. He was 
not of a humour to be pleaſed with the wanton? for- % | 


ward; he ſcorned eaſy pleaſures and ſought to en- 
= counter with difficulties and impediments, that he 
* might conquer with the greater glory. In Mort, Jo 
% She np not yet ſeen the woman he was to Jove, 5 


s Not 2 from the place. where. Albelard read his wang 
tyres lived one Doctor Ful bert, a canon of the church 
of Notre-Dame, This canon had a neice named He- 
10% ia his bouſe whom he educated with great carę 
and affection. Some writers ſay®, that ſhe was the good 
man's natural daughter; but, that to prevent a,pub- 
lic ſcandal, he gave out that ſhe was his niece by his 
nter, who upon her death bed had charged him with 


3 her education, But though it was well known in thoſe 
iimes, as well ag ſince, chat the neice of an «cciahaſhats 
is ſometimes more nearly related to him, yet of-thig- 


damſel's birth and parentage we have nothing very 
certain. There is resſon to think, from one of her 
ſes pv to Abelard, that ſhe came of a mean family; 
for ihe awns tbat great honour was done on her fide, | 
y this alliance, and that he married much below s 
himſelf, So that. what Francis d' Amboiſe ſays, chat 
meu as of the name and family of Montmorency ha 
no manner of foundation. It is very, probable ſlie 
as really and truly Falberts neice, as he affirmed 
l her tobe, Whatever ſhe was for birth, ſhe was a ve- 
„ ry engaging woman; and if the was not a perfeck 
by beauty, the appeared ſach at lealt in 4belard's Seen 
Her perſon was well proportioned, her features enter | 
lar, her eyes ſparkling, her lips vermilion and weill 
formed; her complexion animated, her air fine, and 
her aſpect ſweet and agrreable. , She had a ſarpriing 
eee of Wit and ande weben CD. 7 
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derable ſhave: of learning, joined with humiliev.; and 
all theſe accompliſhments were attended with ſomes: 
thing ſo grace ful and moving, that it was impoſſible 
for thoſe who kept her compavy not to be in love with 
her. 25 
As ſoon as Abelard had ſeen her. and cunt with 
ka the charais of her wit and beauty made ſuch an 
impreſſion upon his heart, that he preſently conceived, . - + 
a moſt violent paſſion for her, and reſolved to make t 
his whole endeavour to win her affections. And now, 
he that formerly quitted his patrimony to purſue his. : 
ſtudies, laid aſide all ven eee to en wy . 
new paſſion. 
In vain did Philoſophy tad Reaſon z erte Vier 


to return; he was deaf to their call, and thought f 3 
nothiag but how to enjoy the ſight and company f, 

We his dear Heli: And he ſoon met with the luckjeſt 
5 opportunity in the world. Fulbert who had the great- — 
3 eſt affeQion. imaginable for: his niece, finding her to yg 


l have à good ſhare of natural wit, and a particular ge- 
3 nius for learning, thought himſelf obliged to improve, 

A the talents-Which' Nature had ſo liberally deſtowed on 
1 her. He had already pot her to learn ſeveral. lau- 


- WW guages, which the quickly came to undenftand ſo well. 
| that her fame began to ſpread itſelf abſbad, and the: 

- wit and learning of Heloi/e-was every where diſcourſ:d 

5 of. And though her uncle for his own ſhare, Was o 

gl great ſcholar he was very ſOlicitous that his niece- 


ſhould have all poſfible improvements. He was Wil- 
1 s there; ſhe ſhovid have maſters to inſtruct her 75 
in hat the had a mind to learn: dut he loved his 

2 | my; and this kept him from providing. for Wa: 
„education ſo well as ſhe deſired. 

Abelard, who knew Heloi/e's inclinations; and the 


1 temper of her uncle, thought this an opportunity fas 
1 uourable to his deſign. He was already well acquaint- 
3 2 Wien Pulbert, as being his brother canon in the 
2 4 amg church; and he obſerved how fond the ghet was 
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the en with a perſon of has teputation- He is 
therefore told him one day in familiarity, that he was 
at a loſs for fone houſe to board in; and if you could 
find room for me, ſaid he, in yours, I leaveto-you 
to name the terms. * 
f "The good man immediately conlidering that by this 
; means ke'ſtiould provide an able maſter for his niece, 
Who, inſtead of taking money of him, offered to pa 
bim well for his board, embraced his propoſal with all 
the joy imaginable, pave him a thouſand careſſes, and 
dieſtred he would conſider him for the future as one am- 
_  bitjous of the ſtricteſt friendibip with him no; 
What an unſpeakable joy was this to the amorous 
Abelard / to conſider that he was going to live with 
her who was the only object of his deſires; that be 
ſhould have the opportunity of feeing and converfing 
wich her every day, and of acquainung het with his 
paſſion! However, he concealed: his Es at preſent, 
teſt he ſhould make his intention ſuſpe We told 
77 before how liberal Nature had been to our lover, 
making his perſon every way ſo agreeable ; ſo that 
he p pou. himſelf that it was almoſt impoſible® 
that any woman ſhould: reje& his addreſſes. Perhaps 
be was miſtaken: the ſex has variety of homours. 
However, confider him as a philoſopher who had hi- 
therto lived in a ſtrict chaftity +, he certainly reaſoned: - 
well inthe bofineſs of love, when he concluded that 
Helosſe would be an eaſier conqueſt to him than others, 
becauſe her learning gave him an opportunity of eſta» 
bliſhing a correſpondence by letters, in which he might 
-  Cifcover his paſſion with greater freedom Pr + | 


preſuine to uſe in conver ation. — 
f 1. 2 


Fug . <<. Tanti: quippe. tune nominis eram & F 5 
** ſormagrata ju zeminebam, ut quamcunqus fœmidarusm 
* naltro dignatur amore nullam veterer re pulfatg: TERA. |. 25 
Abel. 
. 1 ** Proeva libidini epi hae, qui antea ee, 
19 5 © eonrinentitlinge,” 1 * Abel. | Ts 
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Some time after the Canon bad taken 4belird intg 


his own houſe, as they were diſcourſing one day abont 
things ſomewhat above Fulbert's capacity, the latter 
turned the diſcourſe inſenſibly ro the good qualities 
of his niece ; he informed Abelard of the excelleney 
of her wit. and how ſtrong a propenſity ſhe had to im- 
prove in learning; and withal made it his earneſt 
requeſt, that he would take the pains to inſtruct her, 
Abelard pretended to be ſurpriſed at a propoſal of this 
nature, He told him that learning was not the pro- 
per buſineſs of woman; that ſuch inclinations in 
them had more of humour or curioſity than a ſolid 
deſire of knowledge; and could hardly paſs, among 
either the learned or ignorant, without drawing upon 
them the i im putation of conceitand affectation. Fulbert 
anſwered, that this was very true of women of com- 
mon capacities; but he hoped, when he had diſcour. 
ſed with his niece, and found what progreſs ſhe had 
made already, and what a capacity ſhe had for learn, 
ing, he would be of another opinion. Abelard aſſu- 
red him, he was ready to do all he could for her im- 
ovement, and if ſhe was not like other women, Who 
ate to learn any thing beyond their needle, he would 
{pare no pains to make Heloiſe anſwer the hopes which 
her Uncle had conceived of her. 

The canon was tranſparted with the civility of 
the young doctor; he returned him thanks, ane 
proteſted he could not do him a more acceptable ſer- 
vice than to aſſiſt his niece in her endeavours. to learn; 

de there fore entreated him once more to ſet apart ſome 
of his time, which he did not employ in puþhe, for - 


Vo her with the authority of a maſter;-not onfly'to cds 
. her, but even to correct her whenever ſhe'was guilty - 
YER, dt any neglect of diſobedience to his commands. 
"AL - Folbert, 1 in this, ſhowed a ftmpheity Without exams, 
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this purpoſe; and, (as if he had known Mis defip % 5 
intrigue, and was willing to promote it,) he Ss. 4/5 a 
ted her entirely to his care, 2nd begged of hi to ff 
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fo. blind, and Abelard had fo well eſtabliſhed his re- 
utation for wiſdom, that the uncle never ſcrupled 
in the leaſt to truſt them together, and thought he had 
all the ſecurity in the world for their virtue. Abelard © 
you may be ſure, made uſe of the fieedom which was 
given him. He ſaw his beautiful creature every hour, 
he ſet her leſſons every day. and was extremely pleaſ- 
ed to fee what proficiency ſhe made. Heloi/e, for her 
part, was ſo taken with her maſter, that ſhe liked no- 
thing ſo well as what ſhe learnt from him ; and the - 
maſter was charmed with that quickneſs of apprehen- 
-- flon with which his ſcholar learned the moſt difficult 
leſſons. But he did not intend to ſtop here. He 
knew ſo well how to infinuate into the affetions.of 
this young perſon, he gave her ſuch plain intimations 
of what was in his heart, and ſpoke ſo agreeably of 
the paſhon which he had conceived for her, that he 
123 the fatisfaQtion of ſeeing himſelf well underſtood. 
It is no difficult matter to make a girl of eighteen in 
love; and Abelard having ſo much wit and apreeable 
humour, -muſt needs make a greater progreſs in her 
 affeQions than ſhe did in the leſſons which he taught 
her; ſo that in a ſhort time ſhe fell ſo much in love 
with him, that ſhe could deny him nothing. 

Fulbert had a country-houſe at Corbeil, to hich 
the lovers often reſorted, under pretence of applying 
... themſelves more cloſely to their ſtudies: there they 
converſed freely and gave themſelves up entirely to the 
pleaſures of a mutual paſſion, They took advantage 
of that privacy which ſtudy and contemplation require, 
without ſubjecting themſelves to the cenſare. of thoſe 
who obſerved it. 

Ja this retirement Abelard owns that „ v5 
time was employed in ſoft careſſes than in lectures of 
philoſophy. Sometimes he pretended to ule the (eve: 
rity of a maſter ; the better to deceive ſuch as migb. 


be ſpies upon them, he exclaimed againſt Heloiſe, an 
neproached her for her negligence, But how diffie+ 
rent HE his menaces from thoſe which are in wed 
by Anger: | N 


4 
C3 F 
C'S 86, 
_ * 


a4 
9 As 


: —_— 


n 
e * 


I ES, ; 


7 
| 0 p * ' 8 w— | : 
" * + 
: 4 ? 5 * - x . 7 „ — 
ABB DAA D and HE IOI 8 WE: 
5 2 


Never did two lovers give a greater looſe to heit 
delights than did theſe two for five or fix months 3 
they lived in all the endearments Which could enter 

into the hearts of young beginners, This is Abelard's 
own account of the matter. He compares himſelf to 
| ſach as have been long kept in a ſtarving condition, 
and at laſt are brought to a feaſt, A grave and ſtudi- 
cas man exceeds a debauchee in his enjoyment of a 
woman whom he loves and of whom he is paſſionately _ 
loved. | | 3 
Abelard being thus enchanted with the careſſes of 
his miſtreſe, neglected all his ſerious and important 
affairs. His performance in public was wretched, 
His ſcholars perceived it, and ſoon gueſſed the reaſon. 

Hts head was turned to nothing but amorous verſes. : 
His ſchool was bis averſion, and he ſpent as little time 
in it as he could. As for his lectures they were com- 
monly the old ones ſerved up again: the night was 
wholly loſt from his ſtudies; and his leiſure. was em- 
ployed in writing ſongs, which were diſperſed and 
ſung in divers provinces of France many years after. 
In ſhort our lovers who were in their own opinion 

the happieſt pair in the world, kept ſo little guard. 
that their amours were every where talked of, and ail 

the world ſaw plainly that the ſciences were not all- 
ways the ſubje@ of their converſation. © Only honeſt 
Fulbert, under whoſe noſe all this was done, was che 
laſt man that heard any thing of it; he wanted-eyes. 
to ſee that which was viſible to all the world; and if 
any body went about to tell him of it, he was prepoſ- 
ſeſſed with ſo good an opinion of his niece and ber 
maſter, that he would believe nothing againſt them. 

But at laſt ſo many diſcoveries were daily made to 
him, that he cculd not help believing ſomething; he 
therefore reſolved to part them, and by that means 
prevent the ill conſequences of their too great ſamili⸗ 

atity. However, he thought it beſt to canvick hem 
bim felf, before he proceeded further: and-theretore 
 Waiched them ſo cloſely, that he had one ga ede 
1 Ca port 


7 „ * \* - 
#4 4% - + By f | „ 
0 2 * A. 
W Y "——_—_ 


©. 7 9 . 4 * 
* a nn LA , 
6 Pr N ** >. + ol REST 2 2 
42 OT = l 


Fe „ 0 | , . - Ty 
. a — * 
” v1.46 
1 y 2 2 : * - - s | 
* 9 A [4 . 
. ab : : . | _—_ + 


=. Th HIS TOA of. © 
portunity of receiving oevlar ſatisfaction that the re- 
ports he had heard were true. I ſhort he ſurpriſed 
them together. And though he was naturally chole- 
rick, yet he appeared ſo moderate on this occaſion a8 
to leave them under diſmal apprehenſions of ſome- 
thiag worle to come after. The reſult was, that they - 
muſt be parted. | 3 
Who can expreſs the torment our lovers felt upon 
this ſeparation | However, it ſerved only to unite 
their hearts more firmly; they were but the more ea- 
ger to ſee one another. Difficulties increaſed their 
deſires, and put them. upon any attempts without re- 
garding what might be the conſequence. Abelard, 
finding it impoſſible to live without his dear-Heloiſe, 
endeavoured to ſettle a correſpondence with her by her 
maid Agaton, who was a handſome brown girl, well 
ſhaped, and likely enough to have pleaſed a man who 
was not otherwiſe engaged. But what a ſurpriſe was 
it to our Doctor, to find this girl refuſe his money, 
and in recompence of the ſervices ſhe was to do him 
with his miſtreſs, demand no leſs a reward than his 
heart, and making him at once a plain declaration of 
love | Abelard who could love none but Heloiſe, turn- 
ed. from her abruptly, without anſwering-a word, 
But a rejected. woman is a dangerous creature. Aga- 
ton knew well how to revenge the affront put upon 
her, and failed not to acquaint Fulbert with Abelard's 
offers to her, without ſaying a word how ſhe had been 
diſobliged. Fulbert thought it high time to look a- 
bout him. He thanked the maid for her care, and en- 
tered into meaſures with her, how to keep Abelard 
from viſiting his niece, n x 
The Doctor was now more perplexed than ever; he 
had no way left but to apply himſelf to Heloiſe's ſing- 
ing- maſter; and the gold which the maid re fuſed pre- 
vailed with him. By this means Abelard conveyed a 
letter to Heloj/e, in which he told her, that he intend 
ed to come and ſee her at night, and that the way he 
had contrived was over the garden- wall by a lager 
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of cords. This project ſucceeded, and brought them 


together. After the firft tranſports of this ſhort in- 
tetview, Heloi/a, who had found ſome more than ordi- 


nary ſymptoms within her, acquainted her lover with 
it. She had informed him of it. before by a letter; 


and now having this opportunity to conſult about 


it; they agreed that ſhe ſhould go to a ſiſter of his in 


Bricany, at whoſe houſe (he might be privately brought 
to bed. But before they. parted, he endeavoured to 


- comfort her, and make her eaſy in this diſtreſs, by gi- 


ving her aſſarances of marriage. When Heloi/e heard 
this propoſal ſhe peremptorily rejeQed it, and gave 
ſach reaſons “ for her refuſal, as left Abelard in the 
greateſt aſtoniſhment. 0 | 12 "4 
Indeed a retuſal of this nature is ſo extraordinary 
a thing, that perhaps another inſtance of it isnot to be 
found in hiſtory, I perſuade myſelf, therefore, that 
J ſhall not offend my reader, If { make ſome few re- 
marks upon it. It often happens, that the paſſion of 
love ſtiſtes or over-rules the rebukes of conſcience; 
but it is unuſual for it to extinguiſh the ſenſibility of 
honour, I don't ſpeak of pe: {ns of mean birth and 
no education; but for others, all young women, I ſup- 
pole, Who engage in love intrigues, flatter themſelves 
with one of theſe views ; either they hope they ſhall 
not prove with child, or they ſhali conceat it from the 
world, or they ſhall get themſelves married. As for 
ſuch as reſolve to deſtroy the fruit of their amoure, 
there are but few. ſo void of natural affection, as to 
be capable of this greateſt degree of barbarity. How- 
ever, this ſhows plainly, that if love tyrannizes ſome- 
times, it is ſuch a tyrant as leaves honour in poſſeſſion 
of its rights. But Heloi/a had a paſſion fo ſtrong, that - 
ſhe was not at all concerned for her honour or reputa> _ 
tion, She was overjoyed to find herſelf with child, 
and yet ſhe did her utmoſt not to be matried. Never 
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ſure was ſo odd an example as theſe two things made 
when put together. The firft was very extraordinary4 


and bow many young women in the world would ra- 


ther be married to adiſagreeable huſband than live in 


a {tate of reproach ; They know the remedy is bad e- 


nough, and wha: will coſt them dear; ; but what fig< 
nifies that, ſo long as the name of huſband hides the 
flaws made in their honour ? But as for Heloi/e, ſhe 

was not ſo nice in this point. An exceſs of paſſion, 


never heard of before, made her chooſe to.be- Abelard's 


miſtreſs rather than his wife, We ſhall ſee; in the 


courſe of this hiſtory, how firm ſhe was in this reſoly- 


tion, with what arguments ſhe ſupported it, and how 
earneſtly ſhe perſuaded her r to be of the ſame 
mind. 

Abelard, who was willing to loſe no time, leſt his 


dear Heloiſe ſhould fall into her uncle's hands diſguiſed 


her in the habit of a nun, end ſent her away with the 
-greateſt diſpatch, hoping that after ſhe was brought 
to bed, he ſhould have more leiſure to perſuade her to. 
marriage, by which they might ſcreen themſelves from 
the reproach which muſt otherwiſe come upon them, 
as ſoon as the buſineſs ſnould be publickly known, © © 
As ſcon as Heloiſe was ſet forward on her journey, 
Abulard reſolved to make Fulbert a viſit in order to 
appeaſe. him; if peſſible, and prevent the ill effects of 
his juſt indignation, 
The news that Heleiſe was privately Aalener ſook | 
made a great noiſe ia the neighbourhood; and-reach- 
ing Fulbert's ears, filled him with griefand melancho- 
ly. Beſides, that he had a very tender affeQion for 
his niece, and could not live without her, he had the 
utmoſt reſentment of the affront which. Abelard kad 


put upon him, by abuſing the freedom he had allow- 


ed him. This fired him with ſuch 1implacable fory;: 
as in the end fell heavy upon our poor lovers, and hand 
very dreadful conſequences. | 

When Fulbert ſaw Abelard, 2nd heard — ; 
the revion why Heloiſe was s withdrawn, never. —— 7 
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in ſuch a paſſion. © He abandoned himſelf to the ut- 
moſt diſtractions of rage, deſpair, and thirſt of revenge. 
All the affronts, reproaches, and menaces that could 
be thought of, were heaped upon Abelard ; who was 
poor man, very Paſſive, and ready to make the Canon 
all the ſatisfaction he was able, He gave him leave 
to ſay what he pleaſed ; and when he ſaw that he ti- 
red himſelf, with exclaiming, he took up the diſcourſe, 


and ingenuouſiy confeſs'd his crime. Then he had 


recourſe to all the prayers, ſubmiſſions, and promiſes, 
he could invent; and begged of him to conſider the 
force of Love, and what foils this tyrant has given 
to the greateſt men: that the occaſion of the preſent 
misfortunes was the moſt violent paſſion that ever was; 
that this paſſion continued till; and that he was rea- 
dy to give both him and his niece all the ſatisfaction 
which this fort of injury required. Will you 'marry * 
her then? ſaid Fulbert, interrupting him. Yes, re- 


plied Abelard, if you pleaſe, and ſhe will conſent." If 
you pleaſe! ſaid the Canon, pauſing a little; if ſhe 


will conſent ! And do you queſtion either? Upon 
this he was going to offer his reaſons, afterhis"baſty 
way, why they ſhould be married; But Abelard in- 
treated him to ſuppreſs his paſſion a while, and hear 
what he had to offer, which was, that their marriage 
might for ſome time be kept ſecret. No, ſays the 
Canon, the diſhonour you have done my niece is pub- 


lic, and the-reparation you make her ſhall be ſo too. 


But Abelard told. him, that fince they were to be one 
family, he hoped he would conſider his intereſt as his 
own, At laſt after a great manyv.intreaties, Fulbert 

ſeemed content it ſhonld be as Abelard defired'; -that 
he ſhould marry Heloife after ſhe was brought to bed, 


and that in the mean time the buſineſs ſhould be kept 228 


ſecret. 


Abelard, having given his ſcholars & Vacation; hs: 4 


tuns into Britany to viſit his deſigned ſpouſe, and 
ti acquaint her with what had paſſed. She was not ab 
alk; pacerned- at der uncle's - "OO but that 


which 
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Wie end her was, the reſslution which e lade 


x, 


her lover had taken to marry her. She endeavoured 
to diſſuade him from it with all the argumeats ſhe 
could think of, She begun with repreſenting to him 
the wrong he did himſelf in thinking-of marriage ; 
that as ſhe never loved him but for his own ſake, ſhe 
preferred his glory, reputation--and intereſt, before 
her own. I know my uncle, ſaid ſhe, will never be 


pacified with any thing you can do, and what honour 


ſhall I get by being your wife, when at the ſame time 
1 certainly ruin your reputation -? what curſe may! 
not jultly fear, ſhould I rob the world of ſo eminent a 
perſon as you are? What an'-irjury ſhall I do the 
church; how much ſhall I diſoblige the learned? and 
what a ſhame and diſparagement will it be to you, 
whom Nature has fitted for the public good, to de- 
vote yourſelf entirely to a wife? Remember what St. 
Paul ſays, Art thou looſed from a wife ? ſeth not a wife. 
Tf neither this great man, nor the fathers of the 


church; can make you change your reſolution, conſider 


at leaſt what your philoſophers ſay of it. Socrates has 
proved, by many arguments, that a wiſe man ought __ 
not to marry, Tully put away his wife Terentia ; 


and when Hercius offered him his ſiſter in marriage, 
he told hi m, he deſii ed to be excuſed, becauſe he could 


never bring himſelf to divide his thoughts between his 
books and his wife. In ſhort, ſaid ſhe, how can the 


ſtudy of divinity and philoſophy comport with the 


cries of children, the ſongs of nurſes, and all the har. 
ry of a family? What an odd fight will it be to fee 


- maids and ſchalar, deſks and cradles, books and dif- 


taff:, pens and ſpindles, one among another ? Thoſe 
who are rich are never Giſturbed with the care are 
charges of houſekeeping 3 but with you ſcholars it is 
far otherwiſe*. He that will get an eſtate muſt mind 
the affairs of the world, and conſequently is taken eff 
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coſt you no care. Perhaps you don't think of all this 


will be too late. I dot take notice what the werld: 
than that of a wife. Coſtom indeed, has given adige,. 3 


fer your advantage and ſatis faction before my oπ Wa. 
kenvar, and all the reputation, wealth, and eng, 
ments, which the molt ſplendid maxaige could, brigg 4 
me, Thus Heloiſe argued, and added a great many” . 
more -reaſons, which I forbear tg relate, let I ho- 
| ite my reader. It is enough for him toknows bat > 542 
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from the ſtudy of divinity and philoſophy. Obſerye 

the coaduct of the wiſe Pagans in this point, who pre- 

ferred a" ſingle life before marriage, and be aſhamed 

that you, cannot come up to them. Be more careſul 

to maintain the character and dignity of a phHoſlopher, 

Don't you know, that there is no action of life which 

draws after it ſo ſure and loog a repentance, and to fo 

litile purpoſe ?: You fancy to yourſelf the enjoyments f 
you ſhall have in being bound to me by a bond * 
which nothing but death can break: but know there b 
is no ſuch thing as ſweet chains; and there is a thou - 
ſand times more glory, honour, and pleaſure, in keep- 
ing firm to an union which love alone has eſtabliſned, 
which is ſupported by mutual .eſteem and metit and 
which owes its continuance to nothing but the ſatis- 
faction of ſeeing each other free. Shall the laws and 
cuſtoms which the groſs and carnal world has invented, 
hold us together more ſurely than the bonds of mutual 
affection? Take my word for it, you'll ſee me too of- — 
ten when you ſeemeevery day: you'll have no value 
for my love nor favours when they are due to you, ana 
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at preſent ; but you'll think of nothing elſe when it 


will ſay, to ſee a man in your circumſtances get him a; 
wife, and ſo throw away your reputation, your fortune 
and your quiet. In ſhort, continued ſhe, the quality. _ = 
of millreſs is a hundred times more pleaſing to me 


nity to this latter name, and. we ate impoſed upon 
by it ; but Heaven is my witneſs, I had rather be 
Abelard's mitlreſs than lawfol wife to the emperor of 3 
the whole world. I am very ſure I ſhall always pre- 
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We might therefore ſuppoſe that Heloi/e was afraid 


"left marriage ſhould prove the tomb of love. The 
| Connt de Buſſi, who paſſes for the tranſlator of ſome 


of her Letters, makes this to be her meaaing, though | 


' cloathed in delicate language. But if we examine 
' thoſe which ſhe writ to Abelard after their fe ration, 
and the expreſſions ſhe uſes to put him in mind; 
be was indebted the for paſſion ſhe had for him to 0. 
thing but love itſelf, we muſt allow that ſhe had more 


refined notions, and that never woman was ſo diſinte- 
reſted. She loved Abelard tis true; but ſhe declared 
it was not his ſex that ſhe moſt valued in him. 

Some zuthors“ are of opinion, that it was not-an 
exceſs of love which made Abelard preſs Heloi/e to 


marriage, but only to quiet his conſcience : but how 


can any one tell his reaſons for marriage better than he 


- himſelf ! Others ſay + that if Heloiſe did really op- 
poſe Abelard's deſign of marrying her ſo earneſtly, it 


was not becauſe ſhe thought better of e 
than a married life, but becauſe affection and reſ. 
pea for her lover leading her to ſeek his honour and 


advantage in all things, ſhe was afraid that by marry- 
ing him ſhe, ſhould ſtand between him and a biſhop- 


rick, which his wit and learning well deſerved. But 


| there is no ſuch thing in her Letters, nor in the long 
account which Abelard, has left us of the arguments 


which his miſtreſs uſed to diſſuade him from marriage, 
Thefe are the faults of many authors, who put ſuch 
words in the mouths of perſons as are moſt. conform - 


able to their own ideas. It is often more advantageous, 
that a woman ſhould leave her lover free for church 
78 dignities, than render him incapable of them by mar- 
©" : but is it Juſt therefore to ſuppoſe that Heloiſe 


"had any fuch motives? There is indeed a known wy 
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they are chiefly grounded upon her preference of love d 
to marriage, and liberty to neceſſity, / 
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of a man that was poſſeſſed of a preberd; and goftted 
it for a Wife. The day after the wedding, he ſaid to 
his bride, My dear, con fider how paſſic nately I loved 
you, fince J loſt my preferment to marry you. Neu 
have done a very fyol:ſh thing, ſaid ſhe; yen might 
have kept that and-have had me notwihſland ing. 

But to return to our vers. A medern author, who F 
- well underſtood bum àh nature, bas :firmeo, © That 
«« women by the favours they grant to men, grow the 
fonder of them: bu-, oh the contrary the men 
« grow more indifferent“. This is H ays trve, 
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Abelard was not the leis enamcured with loife after 2» 
ſhe had given the utmoſt procts of teFlove ; - and 
their familiarity was ſo far frem havin bated bis 


not perſuade Abelard that be wrongeds hi 
thinking to mariy ber. He admined-the wit, the 
paſſion and the ing enuity of his b in theſe £8 
things he did not come ſhort of her. He knew fy £58 
well how to repreſent to her the necefſity gi marriage, "0 
the diſcourſe which he had about it with Fulbert, his 
rage if they declined it, and how dangerowgat might © = 
be to both of them; that at laſt ſhe conſepted to do 
whatever he pleaſed : but ſtill uit an inconceivable 
1211 Rance, which ſhewed that ſhe yielded ſor 10 ore, 
"reaſon but the fear of diſobliging bim. "3g 
Abelard was willing to be near his miſtreſs till die 5 
was brought to bed, which in a ſhert time ſhe was df 
a boy. As ſocnas Heloi/e was fit iO go abroad, phe 
lard carried her to Paris, where they were marian n 
ie moit private manner that could be havang wo es 
other company but Fulbert, and two or three periien- 
tar friends. Howe ver, the wedding quickly care * 
be known, I be news of it was aheady whiſpegh 
Went; people ſoon began to talk of it more: apeny 
** laſt they mentioned it to the martiec 
D 2 3 
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Fulbert who was leſs concerned to keep his word chan 
to cover the reproach” of his family, took care ta 
ſpread it abroad. But Heloiſt, who loved Abelard a 
thouſand times better than, (he did herſelf, and always 
valued her dear Doctor's honour above her own, deni- 
ed it with the molt ſolemn proteſtations, and did all 
ſhe could tor make the world believe her. She con- 
ſtantly affirmed, that the reports of it were mere, ſlan- 
ders ; that Abelard never propoſed any ſuch thing; 
and if he had, ſhe never would have conſented to it. 
In ſhort ſhe denied it ſo conſtantly, and with ſuch. 


earneſtneſs, that ſhe. was generally believed. Many 


people thought, and boldly, aflirmed, that the Doc-: 


tor's enemies had ſpread this ſtory on purpoſe to leſ- 


ſon his charaQter. This report came to Fulbert's ears, 
who, knowing that Heloiſe was the ſole author of it, 


fell into ſo. outrageous a paſſion at her, that after a 


thouſand reproaches and menaces, he proceeded to 
uſe her barbarouſly, But Abelard, who loved her ne- 
ver the worſe for being his wife, could not ſee this ma- 
ny days with-patience. . He reſolved therefore to or- 
der matters ſoas to deliver her from this ſtate of per- 
ſecution. To this purpoſe they confalted together 
what courſ: was to be taken; and agreed, that for 
ſetting them both free, her from the power and ill-hu- 
mour of her uncle, and him from the perſecuting re- 


ports which went about of him, Heloiſe ſhould retire 


into a Convent, where the ſhould take the habit of a 
nun, all but the veil, ſo that ſhe might eaſily come 
out again, when they ſhould have a more favourabla 
oppertunity. This deſign was propoſed, approved, 


and executed, almoſt at the ſame time. By this means 
they eſfectually put a ſtop to all reports about mar- 


Tiave. But che Sanon was tooddangerous a perſon 
to be admitted to this conſultation ; he would never. 
have agreed to their propoſal ; nor could he hear of 15. : 


without the utmoſt rage. Twas chen that he cob 2 


ceived a new deßre of revenge, which he purſued tl: 
be had execuiea it ia the molt cruel manner imagine 


* 
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ble. This retreat of Heloi/e gave him the more ſenfl. 
ble afflictton, becauſe ihe was ſo far from covering 
her own reputation, that the completed his ſhame. 
He conſidered it as Abelard's contrivance, and a freſh 


- inſtance of his perfidious dealing towards him. And 


this reflection put him upon ſtudying how to be re- 
venged on them both at one ſtroke; which, aimin 
at the root of the miſchief, ſhould for ever diſable 
them from offending again. 

While this plot was in agitation, the lovers, who 
were not apt to trouble their heads about what might 


| happen, ſpent their time in the moſt agreeable man- 


ner that could be. Abelard could not live long with- 
out a ſight of his dear wife. He made her frequent 
viſits in the convent of Argenteuil, to which ſhe-was 
retired. The nuns of this abbey enjoyed a very free 
kind of liſe: the grates and parlours were open enough, 

As for Heloiſe, ſhe had ſuch excellent qualiſications as 
made the good filters very fond of her, aad extremely 
pleaſed that they had ſuch an amiable: companion.” 
And as they were not ignorant what reports there 
were abroad, that ſhe was married to the famous 4be- 
lard, (though ſhe denied it to the laſt,) the moſt diſ- 
cerning among them, obſerving the frequent viſits of 
the Doctor, eafily imagined that ſke had reaſons for 
keeping herſelf private, and ſo they took her caſe into 


| \confideraticn, and expreſſed a wonderful —— 


tor her misfortunes, - 
Some of them, whom Heloi/e loved above the reſt, 


and in whom ſhe pu: great con ndence, were not a li: tle: 


aiding and aſſiſting in the private interviews which ſhe 
had with Abelard, and in giving him opportunities to 


enierthe convent, The amorous Doctor made the 
heſt uſe of every thing. The habit which Heleiſe woe, 


the place where he was to ſce her, the ümes and ſen - 


Lens proper for his viſit, che ſtratagems which muſt be? wa 


uſed to facilitate his entrance, and carfyshim: undiſ- 


covered to Heloift's chamber, the difficulties they me: 
with * they had for not letting it be Raney NES. 
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who they were, and the fear they were in of being 
taken together; all this gave their amours an air of 
novelty, and added to their lawful embraces 41 the 
taſte of ſtolen delights. 

Theſe exceſſes had then their charms, but in the 
end had fatal con ſequences. The furious Canon per- 
liſting in his deſign of being revenged on Abelard, 
notwithſtanding his marriage with h1s niece, found 
means to corrupt a domeſtic of the unfortunate Doc- 
tor, who gave admittance into his maſter's chamber to 
ſome aſſaſſins hired by Fulbert, who ſeized him in his 
ſleep, and cruelly deprived him of his manhood, but 
wor his life. The ſervant and his accomplices fled 
for It, The wretched Abelard raiſed ſuch terrible 
outcries, that the people in the houſe and the neigb- 
bevrs being alarmed, haſtened to hin, and gave ſuch 
ſpeedy aſſiſtance, chat he was ſoon out of a condition 
ot fearing death. , 

Ide news of this accident made great noiſe, aud 
its üngulatity raiſed the curioity of abundance of 
perſons, who came the next day as in procethon, to 
ſee, to lement and comfort him. His ſcholars loudly 
bewailed his misfortune, and the women diſtinguiſh 
ed themſelves upon this occaſion by extraordinary 
marks of tenderneſs. And *tis probable among the 
great number of ladies who pitied Abelard, there 
were ſome with whom he had been very intimate: for, 
his philcſophy did not make him ſcrupulous enough; 
to eſtt em every ſmall infidelity a crime, when it * 
not leſten hñiis conſtant love of Heloi/e, | 

This action of Fulbert was too tragical to paſs un- 
panithed : the traitercus ſervant and one of the aſſuſ- 
ſius were ſeized and condemned to loſe their eyes, and 
to ſoffer what they had Cone to Abelard. But Fulbert 
denying he bad any ſhare in the action ſaved himſelf 
ſrom the puniſhment with the loſs only of his benefices,; 
This fentence did not ſatisfy Abelard ; he made ki; : 
complaint 10 no purpc ie to ihe bitkop and canon 3 AJ 
and if ke Lad made a remenkrance at Roser Wee 
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be once had a deſign of carrying the matter, tis pro- 
bable he would have had no better ſucceſs. It re- 


quires too much money to gain a cauſe there. One 


Fculgues, prior of Deail, and an intimate ſriend of Fbe- 
lard, wrote thus to him upon the occaſion of his mis- 
fortune: If you appeal to the Pope without bringing 
„an immenſe ſum of money, it will be uſcleſs : no- 
thing can ſatisfy the infinite avarice and luxury of 
the Romans. I queſtion if you have enough for 
ſuch an undertaking ; and if you attempt it, no- 
thing will perhaps remain but the vexation of hav- 
ing flung away ſo much money. They who go to 
„ Rome without large ſums to ſquander away, will 

return juit as they went, the expence of their jour- 
ney. only excepted*.” But ſince I am upon Foul- 
ques's letter which 1s too extraordinary to be paſſed. 
over in filence, I ſhall give the reader ſome reflections 


= 660 
cc 
£6 


which may make amends for the trouble of az new 


digreſſion. 8 
This friend of Abelard lays before him many advan- 
tages which might be drawn from his misfortune, 


He tells him his extraordinary talents, fubrilty, so- 2 


quence and learning had drawn from all parts an in- 


credible number of auditors, and ſo filled him with | © 2 4 


exceſſive vanity: he hints gently at another thing, 
which contributed not a little towards making him 
proud, namely, that women continually followed 
him, and gloried in drawing him into their ſnares; 


This misfortune, therefore, would cure him of his 


p11de, and free him from thoſe ſnares of women which 


had reduced him even to indigence, tho? his profef- | — 0Y 
ſion got him a large revenue; and now he would ne 


ver 1mpoveriſh bimſelf by his gallantries-. 


Heloiſe herſelf, in ſame paſſages of her Letters, (ays, 
that there was neither maid nor wife, ho in l.. 
* e EN C91; e 
lis Letter is extavt in Latin in Abelard's Work. 


£ Quae conjugata, que virgo non conchpiſcedat;ab+, 


o 


+ ſentern, and non exardeſcebat in preſentem2Quae re-: =o 


| „hun, vel praepotens foeuſu gendiis meis nen nende 
et, vel thalamis:?“ e 
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lard s abſence did not form deſigns for him, and in his 
preſence was not inflamed with love *the. queens 
themſelves, and ladies of the firſt quality, envied the 
pleaſures ſhe enjoyed with him. But we are: not to 
take theſe words of Heloi/e in a ſtrict ſenſe ;rhecavile 
as ſhe loved Abelard to madneſs, fo ſhe imagi very 
one elſe did. Beſides, that report, to be ſurg; hath 
added to the truth. It is not at all probable that a 
man of Abelard's ſenſe, and who according to all ap- 
pearance paſſionately loved his wife, ſhould not be 
able to contain himſelf within ſome bounds, but 


ſhould ſquander away all his money upon miſtreſſes, 


even to his not reſerving what was ſufficient to pro- 
vide for his neceſſities. Foulques owns, that he ſpeaks 
only upon hearſay, and in that, no doubt, envy and 
jealouſy had their part, 55 
Foulques tells him beſides, that the amputation of 


2 part of his body, of which he made ſuch ill uſe, 


would ſuppreſs at the ſame time a great many trouble- 
ſome paſſions, and procure him liberty of reflecting on 
himſelf, inſtead of being hurried to and fro by his 
paſſions : his meditations would be no more interrupt- 
ed by the emotions of the fleſh, and therefore he 
would be more ſucceſsful in diſcovering the ſecrets of 
Nature. He reckons it as a great advantage to him, 


that he would no more be the terror of huſbands, and 


might now lodge any where without being ſuſpeRed, 
And forgets not to acquaint him, that he might con- 
verſe with the fineſt women without any fear of thoſe 


temptations which ſometimes overpower even age it- 


ſelf opon the ſight of ſuch objects. And, laſtly, he 
would have the happineſs of being exempt from the 


illuſions of fleep; which exemption, according to 
him is a peculiar bleſſing, 


It was with reaſon that Foulques reckons all theſe 


- a5 advantages very extraordinary in the life of an ec- 
cleſiaſtick. It is eaſy to obſerve, that, to a perſourwtg 2 


devotes himſelf to continence, nothing can beimare; - 


5 happy than to be in ſenſible to beauty and love fer. 
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they who cannot maintain their chaſtity but by con- 
tin ual combats are very unhappy. The life of ſuch 
perſons is uneaſy, their ſtate always doubiful, They 
but too much feel the trouble of their warfare ; ; and if 
they come off victorious in an engagement, it is often 
with a great many wounds, Even ſuch of them as ia 
à retired life are at the greateſt diſtance from temp- 
tations, by continually ſtruggling with their inclina- 
tions, ſetting barriers again the jrruptionsof the Reſh, 
are in a miſerable condition, Their enirenchments 
are often forced; and their conſcience filled with ſor- 
row and anxiety, What progreſs might one make in 
the ways of virtue, who is not obliged to fight an ene- 
my for every foot of ground? Had Abelard's misfor- 
tune made him indeed ſuch as Foulques ſuppoſed, we 
ſhould ſee him in his Letters expreſs his motives of 
comfort with a better grace. But though he now was 
ina a condition not able to ſatisfy a paſſion by which he 
had ſuffered ſo much, yet was he not. inſenſible at the 
fight of thoſe objects which once gave him ſo much 
pleaſure. - This diſcourſe therefore of Faulques, far 
from comforting Abelard in his afflict' on, ſcems capa- 
ble of producing the contrary effect; aud it is aſto ni. 
ing if Abelard did not take it ſo, and think he rather — 
inſulted him, and conſequently reſent it. . 
As to dreams, St. Auſtin informs us of the advanc- 
tage Foulques tells his friend he had gained. St. 
Auſtin implores the grace of God to deliver him from 
this ſort of weakneſs, and ſays, he gave (conſent to 
thoſe things in his ſleep which. he ſhould abominate 
awake, and laments exc einge ſo great a remaining, 
: weakneſs, 

But let us go on TY this charitable friend's let- ; 
ter; it hath too near a relation to this to leave any 
part of it untouched. , Matrimonial function; (contt- | 

nues Foulques) and the cares of a family, will net now 
binder your application to pleaſe God. And what a 
>thappineſs is it, not to be in a capacity of finning ? 

"MT er en he . the examples of Ste Origey, and 
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other martyrs, whorejoice now in heaven for their being 
upon earth in the condition Abelard laments; as if the 
impoſſibility of commiting a ſin could ſecure any one 
from defiring to do it, But one of the greateſt mo- 
tives of comfort, and one upon which he inſiſts the 
moſt is, becauſe his misfortune is irreparable. This 
is indeed true in fact, but the conſequence of his rea- 
ſoning is not ſo certain; Aflidt not yourſelf (ſays he) 
becauſe your misfortune is of ſuch a nature as is never to 
be repaired.” | | 
It muſt be owned, that the general topics of eonſo- 
lation have tw6 faces, and may therefore be conſidered 
very differently, even ſo as to ſeem arguments for ſor- 
row. As for inſtance, one might argue very juſtly, 
that a mother ſhould not vield too much to grief upon 
the loſs of a ſon, becauſe her tears are unavailable; 
and tho? ſhe ſhould kill herſelf with ſorrow, ſhe can ne- 
ver, by theſe means, bring her ſon to life. Vet this 
very thing, that all ſhe can do is uſeleſs, is the main 
occaſion of her grief; . ſhe could bear it patiently, 
could ſhe any ways retrieve her loſs. When Solon“ 
lamented the death of his ſon, and ſome friend, by 
way of comfort, told him his tears were inſignificant, 
That ſaid he, 7s the very reaſon why I we... : 


But Feulques argues much better afterwards; he 


ſav, Abelard dids not ſuffer this in the commiſſion of 

an ill at, but ſleeping peacably in his bed; that is 
he Was not caught in any open fact, ſuch has coſt 
others the like loſs. This is indeed a muck better 


5 topic than the former, though it muſt be allowed that 


Abelard had drawn this misfortune on himſelf. by 


a crime as bad as adultery; yet the fault was over, 
and he had made all the reparation in his power, and 


when they maimed him he thought no harm to any 
body | Ma anos 


Kd Abulard's friend makes uſe Rs of other conſo- 


latory reaſons in his Letter, and repreſents to him, af. 


ha * 
4 7 
1 _ 


* Diog. Laert. 


by A . 
*% 175 
1 en 
1 1 
1 Cd 1 * 
= = «o- 3... 
: 3 
N ” 
* * 


- x \ 
— 
— * 


- 
5 * 
. * 
= — 


* 


ABELARD and HELO1SE. 27 


ter a very moving manner, the part y which the Biſhop 
and Canons, and all the Eccleſiaſticks of Paris, took 
in his diſgrace, and the mourning there was among 
the inhabitants and eſpecially the women, upon this 
occaſion. . But, in this article of conſolation, how 
comes it to paſs that he makes no mention of Heloi/e? 
This ought not to appear ſtrange: ſhe was the moſt 
injured, and therefore queſtionleſs, her ſorrows were 
ſufficiently known to him; and it would be no. news 
to tell the huſband that his wife was in the utmoſt af- 
AiQtion for him. For as we obſerved before, though 
Me was in a convent, ſhe had not renounced herthuſ- 
band, and thoſe frequent viſits he made her were not 
ſpent in reading homilies, But let us make an end 
of our reflections on Foulques's curious Letter, Fout- 
ques, after adviſing Abelard not to think of carrying 
the matter before the Pope, by affuring him that it 
required too great expence to obtain any ſatisfaction 
at that court, conciudes all with this laſt motive of 
conſolation, that.the imagined happineſs he had loſt 
was always accompanied with abundance of vexation; 
but if be perſevered in his ſpirit of reſignation, he 
would, without doubt, at the laſt day obtain that juſ- 
tice he had now failed of. Tis great Fity we have 
not Abelard's anſwer to this delicate Letter, the mat 
ter then would look like one of Job's Dialogues with 
his friends. Abelard v0uld generally have enough to 
reply, and Foulques would often be but a ſorry. com- 
forter. However, it is certain this Letter was of ſome _ 
weight with Abelard ; for we find afterwards he never 
thought of making a voyage to Rome. Reſolved to 
bear his calamity patieatly, he leſt ta God the 
avenging of the cruel and ſhameful abule he had 
ſaffered, ' x EY 
Bur Jet us return to Heloi/e. 'Tis probable. her 3 
friends of the convent of Argentevil concealed. {o hea» - 
ya misfortune from her for ſome time g butet laſt - 
ie heard the fatat news. Though the rage and fury 
3 her uncle (Drege ed her long fince vv: fome pu- 
th 4 OED | E 2 Ken nihment * 
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other martyrs, whe rejoice now in heaven fortheir being 
upon earth in the condition Abelard laments; as if the 
impoſſibility of commiting a ſin could ſecure any one 
from defiring to do it. But one of the greateſt mo- 
tives of comfort, and one upon which he inſiſts the 
moſt is, becauſe” his misfortune is irreparable. This 
is indeed true in fact, but the conſequence of his rea- 
ſoning is not ſo certain; Ait not yourſelf (ſays he) 
becauſe your misfortune ts of uch a nature as is never to 
be repaired. 

It muſt be owned, that the general topics of conſo- 
fation/have two faces, and may therefore be conſidered 
very differently, even ſo as to ſeem arguments for ſor- 
Tow. As for inſtance, one might argue very juſtly, 
that a mother ſhould not vield too much to grief upon 
the loſs of a ſon, becaufe her tears are unavailable ; 
and tho? ſhe ſhould kill herſelf with ſorrow, ſhe can ne- 
ver, by theſe means, bring her ſon to life. Vet this 
very thing, that all ſhe can do is uſeleſs, is the main 
occaſion of her grief; . ſhe could bear it patiently, 
could ſhe any ways retrieve her loſs. When Solon“ 
lamented the death of his ſon, and ſome friend, by 
way of comfort, told him. his tears were inſignificant, 
That ſaid he, 75 the very reaſon why I weep. © 
But Frulques argues much better afterwards z he 
fav, Abelard dids not ſuffer this in the commiſſion of 

an in act, but ſleeping peacably in his bed; that is 
he Was not caught in any open fact, ſuch has coſt 

ethers the like loſs. This 15 indeed a much better 
topie chan the former, though it muſt be allowed that 
Abelard had drawn this misfortune on himſelf. by 


a crime as bad as adultery; yet the fault was over, 


and he had made all the reparation in his power, and 
2 they maimed him he thought no harm to any 


| 7 friend makes « likewiſe af ather conſo- | 
latory reaſons in his Letter, and repreſents to him, af- 
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ter a very moving manner, the part Which the Mun 
and Canons, and all the Eccleſiaſtièks of Paris, tool 
in his diſgrace, and the mourning there was among 
the inhabitants and eſpecially the women, - upon this 
occaſion. But, in this article of conſolation, how 
comes it to paſs that he makes no mention of Heloi/e? 
This ought not to appear ſtrange: ſhe was the moſt 
injured, and therefore queſtionleſs, her ſorrows were - 
ſufficiently known to him; and it would be no.news . 
totell the huſband that his wife was in the utmoſt af- 
AiQtion for him. For as we obſerved before, though 
ſhe was in a convent, ſhe had not renounced herhuf{- 
band, and thoſe frequent viſits he made her were not 
ſpent in reading homilies, But let us make an end 
of our reflections on Foulques's curious Letter, Foul- 
ques, after adviſiag Abelard not to think of carrying 
the matter before the Pope, by affuring him that it 
required too great expence to obtain any ſatisfaction 
at that court, concludes all with this laſt motive of 
conſolation, that the imagined happineſs he had loft 
was always accompanied with abundance of vexation; 
but if he perſevered in his ſpirit of reſignation, he 
would, without doubt, at the laſt day obtain that joſ- 
tice he had now failed of. Tis great pity we have 
not Abelard's anſwer to this delicate Letter, the mat 
ter then would look like one of Job's Dialogues with 
his friends. Abelard vould generally have enbugh to 
reply, and Foulques would often be. but a ſorry. com- 
forter. However, it is certain this Letter was of ſome 
weight with Abelard ; for we find afterwards he nerer 
thought of making a voyage to Rome. Reſolved to 
bear his calamity patiently, he leſt ta God the 
avenging of the cruel and ſhameful abuſe he had 
Jaffered, ' 1 | A 
But let us return to Heloiſe. Tis prohahle her 
friends of the convent of Argentevil concealed d hea» - . 
ea misfortune from her for ſome time hee l 
ne heard the fatal news. Though the age i fury 
eber uncle threatned her long fince W e pu- 
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niſhment, yet could ſhe never ſaſpe& any ching f 
this nature. It will be ſaying too little to tell the 
reader ſhe felt all the ſhame and ſorrow-that is poſſible. 
She only can expreſs thoſe violent emotions of oo 
ſoul upon ſo ſevere an occaſion. 

In all probability this misfortune of Abelard would 
have been a thorough cure of her paſſion, if we might 
argne from like caſes: but there isno rule fo general 
as to admit of ſome exceptions ; and Heloiſe's love 
upon this ſevere trial. proved like Queen Stratonice's, 
who was not leſs paſſionate for her favourite Comba. 
bus, when ſhe diſcovered his impotence,” than ſhe had 
been before. 

Shame and ſorrow had not leſs ſized Abelard than 
Heloiſe, nor dared he ever appear in the world; fo 
that he reſolved, immediately upon his cure, to baniſh 
himſelf from the ſight of men, and hide himſelf in. 
the darkneſs of a monaſtick life avoiding all converſa- 
tion with any kind of perſons excepting his dear He- 

' Joiſe, by whoſe company he endeavoured to comfort 
himſelf. But ſhe at laſt reſolved to follow his exam- - 
ple, and continue forever in the convent of Argen- 

teuil where ſhe was. Abelard himſelf confeſſes, that 


—— Thame rather than devotion had made him take the 
habit of a monk; and that it was jealouſy more than 


love, which engaged him to perſuade Heloiſe to be pro- 
feſſed before he had made his vow, The Letters which 
follow this hiltory will inform us after what manner 
and with what reſolution they ſeparated. Heloiſe in the 
twenty ſecond year of her age generouſly quitted the 
world, and renounced all thoſe pleaſures ſhe might 


reaſonably have promiſed herſelf, to ſacrifice berielf 885 


entirely to the fidelity and obedience ſhe owed her 
haſband, and to procure him that eaſe of mind which, 
he faid he could no otherwiſe hope for. : 
Time making Abelard' misfortune familiar tohim, 
he now entertained thoughts of ambition, and of ſups 


- Porting the reputation he had gained of the moſt leaſnn : 


ed: mas of the age. He began with en ba 5 
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Ads of the Apoſtles to the monks of the monaſtery: of 
St. Dennis,” to which he had retired ; but the difor- 
ders of the abbey, and debauches of the Abhor, 
which equally with his dignity, were ſuperior to thoſe 
of the ſimple monks, quickly drove him thence. - He 
Had made himſelf uneaſy to them by cenfuring thgir 
wrregularity. They were glad to part with him, and 
he 10 leave them. | 14 

As ſoon as he had obtained leave of the Abbot, be 
retired to Thinbaud in Champaigne, where he ſet up 
a ſchool, perſuading himſelf that his reputation 
would bring bim a great number of ſcholars. And 
indeed they flocked to him, not only from the moſt 
diſtant provinces of France, but alſo from Rome, Spain, 
England, and Germany, in ſuch number, that the 
towns could not provide accommodation, nor the *- 
country proviſions, encugh ſor them“. But Abelard 
did not foreſee, that this ſucceſs and reputation would 
at the ſame time occaſion him new troubles He had 
made himfelf two conſiderable enemies at Laon, Al- 
beric of Rheims. and Lotulf of Lombardy, Who, as 
. Toon as they perceived how prejudicial hi, reputation 
was to their ſchools, ſonght all occaſions to ruin him 3 
and thought they had a lucky handle to do ſo from a 


book of his, intituled, The Myſtery of the Trinity... 
This they pretended was heretical, and through the; 


Archbiſhop's means they procured a council at Soiffans 
in the year 1121; and without ſuffering Abelard to 


make any defence, ordered his book to be burnt b 


his own hands, and himſelf to be confined'to the con- 
vent of Medard. This ſentence ' gave him ſuch 
grief, that he ſays himſelf, the unhappy fate of his 
writing touched him more ſenſibly than the misfor- - 
tune he had ſuffered through Fulbert's means. Nor 
ESE | - Was 
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Ad quas fcholas tanta ſcholarinm multitudo con- 
«© Abzit. ut nec iutus hoſpitiis, nec tertà ſufficeret ali- 
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was it only his fatherly concern for his own produe- 
tions, but the indelible mark of hereſy which by this 


means was fixed on him, which ſo exceedingly trows 
bled him. 


That the curious reader may have a comple — 


knowledge of this matter, I ſhall here give an acco 

of that pretended hereſy which was imputed to Abe- 
lard. The occaſion of his writing this book was, thas 
his ſcholars demanded: * philoſophical arguments on 
that ſubject; often urging that it was impoſſible to 


believe what was not underſiood ; that it was to abuſe | 


the world, to preach a doarine equally unintellgible 
to the ſpeaker and auditor; and . it was for the 
Blind to lead the blind. The young men were cer- 
tainly inclined to Sabelliani/m. Abelard's enemies 
however did not accuſe him of falling into this, but 
another hereſy as bad, Trithei/m; though indeed he 


Was equally free from both : he explained the unity- 


of the Gochead by compariſons drawn from human 
things; but according to a 3 of St. Bernard +, 
one of his greateſt enemies, he ſeemed to hold, that 
no one ought to believe what he could not give a rea- 
ſon for. However Abelard's treatiſe upon this ſub- 


je& pleaſed every one except thoſe of his own profeſ- 


ſion, who, ſtung with envy that he ſhould find out ex- 
planations which they could not have thought of, 
raiſed ſuch a cry of hereſy upon him, that he and ſome 
of his ſcholars had like to have been ſtoned by the 
mobt. By their powerful cabals they prevailed with 


Conan biſhop of Preneſte, the Pope's legate, Who was 


. 


„ Humanas & philoſophicas rationes requirebaut, 


« plus quse inteiligi, quam quae dici peflznr, ebe. 


1 os Abel. Op. 


Ita me in clero & populo diffamaverugt, ut pene 
me populus pancoſque qui advenerant ex < ſcipolts-. 
6 noliris prima die noſtri advemus lopidatent; gicemes 
me tres Deos praedicare & ſcripifte, ſicut mY 1 


6 ſuafi fuerant.““ Abel. 2 P. 20. 


_ 
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preſident of the council, to condemn his book; pre- 
tending that he aſſerted three Gods, which they might 
eaſily — when he was ſuffered to make no de- 
fence. *Tis certain he was very orthodox in the doc- 
wane of the Trinity; and all this proceſs againſt him 
Feen occaſioned by the malice of his enemies. 
iv logical compariſon (and logic was his maſterpiece) 
proved rather the three Divine Perſons One, than mul- 
tiplied the Divine Nature into Three. His compari- 
ſon is, that as the three propofitions “ in a ſyllogiſm 
are but one truth, ſo the Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
are but one Eſſence; and it is certain the inconve- 
niences which may be drawn from this parallel are 
not more than what may he drawn from the compa- 
riſon of the three dimenſions of ſolids, ſo much inſiſt- 
ed on by the famous orthodox mathematician Dr. 
Wallis of England. But great numbers of pious and 
learned divines, who have not been over-ſubtile in po- 
litics, have been perſecuted and condemned as well 
as Abelard by the ignorance and malice of their bre- 
thren. | | | 8 
A little after his condemnation, Abelard was order-. 
ed to return to St. Dennis. The liberty he had ta- 
ken to cenſure the vicious lives of the monks had raif- 
ed him a great many enemies. Among theſe was 
St. Bernard, not upon the ſame motives as thoſe monks, 
but becauſe Abelard's great wit, joined with fo looſe 
and ſenſual a life, gave him jealouſy, who thought it 
impoſſible the heart ſhould be defied without the 
head being likewiſe tainted. | | 
Scarce had he returned to St. Dennis, when one 
day he dropped ſome words, intimating he did not be- 
lieve chat the St. Dennis their patron was the Areopa= + | 
gite mentioned in the Scripture, there being no Po 2 8 
N N | | naty 55 
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bility that he ever was in France. This was imme - 
diately carried to the Abbot, who was full of joy; 
that he had now a handle to heighten the accuſations 
of hereſy againſt him with ſome crime agzinlt the Rate; 
a method frequently uſed by this ſort of gentlemeg; 
make ſure their revenge. In thoſe times, 0, t 
contradicting the notions of the monks was enough 
prove a man an atheiſt, heretic, rebel, or any thing; 
learning ſignified nothing. If any one of a clearer 
head and larger capacity had the misfortune to be ſuſ- 
pected of novelty, there was no way to avoid the gene- 
ral perſecution of the monks but volontarily baniſn- 
ing bimſelf. The Abbot immediately aſſembled all 
the houſe, and declared he would deliver up to the 
ſecular power a perſon who had dared to reflect upon 
the honour of the kingdom and of the crown. Abelard 
very rightly judging that ſuch threatenings were not 
to be deſpiſed, fled by night to Champaigne, to a cloy- 
ſter of the monks of Troies, and there patiently wait- 
ed till the ſtorm ſhould be over. After the death of 
this Abbot, which, very luckily for him happened 
ſoon after his flight, he obtained leave to live where 
be pleaſed, though it was not without uſing ſome cun- 
ning. He knew the monks of ſo rich a houſe had 
fallen into great exceſſes, and were very obnoxious to 
the court, who would not fail to make their profit of 
it: he therefore procured it ſhould be repreſented to 
his council as very difadvantageous to his Majeſty's 
' 'Intereft, that a perſon who was continually cenſuring 
the lives of his brethren ſhould continue any longer 


with them. This was immediately underſtood, and 


orders given to ſome great men at court to demand of 

the Abbor and monks why they kept a perſon in their 

houſe whoſe conduct was ſo diſagreeable to them; and, 
far from being an ornament to the ſoctety, was a con- 
tinual vexation, by publiſhing theit faults? This 
being verv opportunely moved to the new Abbot, he 
gave Abelard leave to retire to what cloiſter he 
- pleaſed. RT ene 
COLES Abtlard 
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-Abelard, who indeed had all the qualities Which 
| make a great man, could not however- bear, without 


repining. the numerous misfortunes with which he 


ſaw himſelf: embaraſſed, and had frequent thoughts 
45 publiſhing. a manifeſto to juſtify himſelf from the 


ud to undeceive thoſe whom their malice had pre- 
Judiced againſt him. But upon cooler thought he, de- 


termined. that it was better to ſay nothing, and to 
ſhew them by his ſilence how unworthy he thought 


them of his anger. Thus being rather enraged than 
_ troubled at the injuries he had ſuffered, he reſolved 
to found a new ſociety, conſiſting chiefly of monks. 
To this purpoſe he choſe a ſolitude in the dioceſs of 
Troies, and upon ſome ground which was given by 
permiſſion of the Biſhop, he built a little houſe and a 
chapel. which he dedicated to the moſt holy Trinity. 


Men of learning were then ſcatce, and the deſire of 7 
Our exile was 


ſcience was begining to ſpread itſelf, 
inquired after and found; ſcholars crouded to him 
from all parts; they built little huts, and were ver 
liberal to their maſter for his lectures; content to ee 
on herbs, and roots, and water, that they might have 
the advantage of learning from lo extraordinary a man; 
and with great zeal they enlarged the chapel, build- 


ing that and their profeſſor's "houſe with wood: and 
ſtone, 


U pon this occaſion Abelard, to continue the memo- 


ry of the comfort he had received in this deſart, dedi- 


..cated his new built chapel to the Holy Gheſt, by the 


name of the Paraclete, or Comforter. The envy of 


Alberic and Lotulf, which had long fince perſecuted * 


him. was ſtrangely revived, upon ſeeing ſo many ſcho- 


lars flock to him from all parts, notwithſtanding the 


and in contempt of the 
maſters who might ſo commodiouſly be found in ANY; = 


inconvenience of the place, 


88 and cities. 


\ They now more than ever ſought, occaſion to treu: 
"bl him ; z 250 name of Paraciete furniſhed them with 
hs. | | ER : 
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andalous imputations his enemies had laid upon bim 
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one. They gave out that this novelty was a conſe- 


quence of his former hereſy, and that it was no more 
lawful to dedicate churches to the Holy Ghoſt than to 
God the Father : that this title was a ſubtile art of in- 
ſtilling that poiſon which he durk not ſpread openly, 
and aconſequence of his heretical dodtrine which had 


been condemned already by a council. This report 


raiſed a great clamour among numbers of people, 
whom his enemies employed on all ſides. . But the 
perſecution.grew more terrible when St. Bernard and 
St Norbet declared againſt him; two great zealots, 
fired with the ſpirit of Reformation, and who decla- 
red themſelves reſtorers of the primitive diſcipline, 
and had wonderfully gained upon the affections of 
the populace. They ſpread ſuch a ſandal againſt him 

that they prejudiced. his principal friends, and forced 
thoſe who ſtill loved him not to ſhew it any ways; and 
u pon theſe accounts made his life ſo bitter to him that 
he was upon the point of leaving Chriſtendom“. But 
his unhappineſs would not let him do a thing which 
might have procur'd him eaſe ; but made him ſtill 
continue with Chriſtians, and with monks (as himſelf 

expreſſes it) worſe than Heathensf. 
The Duke of Britany, informed of his misfortunes, 
and of the barbarity of his enemies, named him to the 
abbey of St, Gildas, in the dioceſs of Vannes, at the 
deſire of the monks who kad already elected him for 
their ſuperior. Here he thought he had found a re- 
fuge from the rage of his enemies, but in reality he 
had only changed one trouble for another. The pto- 


fligate lives of the monks, and the arbitrarineſs of a_ 


ot | lord 


„ Saepe autem (Deus ſcit) in tantam lapſus ſom deſ- 


„ perationen ut Chrittianorum fimbus exceſhs, ad Gentes 
trauſire diſponerem, atque ibi quete ſub quacungue 
„ tributi pactione inter inunicos Chritti chriſtiaue vivete.““ 


4 40 Incedi In Chriltianos argue monachos 8 20 N . 
Longe ſaeviotes atque Pezures.?? - Abel, Op, p. 209 
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lord, who had deprived them of the greater part of - 

their revegues, ſo that they were obliged to maintain. 
their miſtreſſes and children at their own private ex- 
pence, occaſioned him a thouſand vexations and dan- 
gers. They ſeveral times endeavoured to poiſon him 
inhisordinarydiet, but proving unſucceſsful that way, 
they tried to do it in the holy ſacrament. Excommu- 
9 nications, with which he threatened the moſt muti- 
nous, did not abate his diſorder. He now feared the 
poinard more than poiſon, and compared his caſe to 
his whom the tyrant of Syracuſe cauſed to be ſeated at 
his table, with a ſword hanging over him, ſaſtened on- 

ly by a thread. . EO 

Whilſt Abelard thus ſuffered in the abbey by his 
monks, the nuns of Argenteuil, of whom Heloi/e was 
15 prioref:, grew ſo licentious, that, Suggar, . abbot of 
Dendis, taking advantage of their itregularities, got 
' poſſeſſion of their monaltery, He ſent the original 
- Writings to Rome; and having obtained the anſwer 
he delired, he expelled the nuns, and eſtabliſhed in 
their place monks cf bis order. 15 T5 
Some cenſorious people upon reading this paſſage, 
will be apt to entertain ſtrong ſuſpicions of Heloiſe, _ 
and judge it probablexhat a governor dees not behave * 
well when, diilulutent{s is Known to reign in the ſo 
ciety. I have never fead that ſhe was included by 

name in the general ſcandal of the ſociety, and there- 
' fore am cautious not to bring any accuſations againſt 
her. Our Saviour ſays, No one hath condemned thee, 
| neither do I condemn thee. : * 
Haeloiſe, at her departure from the convent of Argen 
| | teuil, applied to her huſband ; who by permiſſion of 
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the Biſhop of Troies, gave her the houſe and chapęel __ 
| the Paraclete, with its appendages ; and placing there 
dome nuns, founded a nunnery. Pope Innocent. II. 
BH | confirmed this donation in the year 1131. This is the 
origin of the abbey of the Paraclete, of which Heloife . 
Was the firſt abbeſfs Whatever her conduct was a- 
- Wong, the licentious nuns of Argentcuil, ir is certain 
EEE. cit . FREED me 
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ſhe lived fo regular in this her new and laſt retreat, 

and behaved herſelf with that prudence, zeal, and 
piety, that ſhe won the hearts of all the world, wear in 
a ſmall time had abundance of donations, Abelard 
himſelf ſays ſhe had more in one year than he could 
have expected all his life, had he lived there. The 
biſhops loved her as their child, the abbeſſes as their 
filter, and the world as their mother. It muſt be 
owned ſome women have had wonderful talents for 
exciting Chriſlian charity, The abbefles which ſuc- 
ceeded Heloiſe have often been of the greateſt families 
in the kingdom. There is alilt of them in the Nexes 
cf Andrew du Chene upon Abelard's works, from the 
time of the foundation in 1130, to 1615; but he has 
not thought fit to take notice of Jane Cabot, who died 
the 25zh of June 1593, and profeſſed the Proteſtant 
religion, yet without marrying, or quitting her habit, 
though ſhe was driven from her abbey. 

After Abelard had ſettled Heloi/e here, he made fre- 
quent journies from Britany to Champaigne, to take 
care of the intereſt of this riſing houſe, and to eaſe 
himſelf from the vexations of his own abbey. But 
Aander ſo perpetually followed this unhappy man, 


that though his preſent condition was univerſally 
Known, he was reproached with a remaining volup- 


tuous paſſion for his former miſtreſs. He complains 
of his hard uſage in one of hiv Letters; but comforts 
himſelf by the example of St. Jerom, whoſe friendſhip 
with Paula occaftoned ſcandal too; and therefore he 
entirely confuted this calumny, by remarking that 
even the moſt jealous commit their wiyes to the cuſ· 
tody of eunuchs. v 
The thing which gives the greateſt handle to ſuſpect 
Ileloiſe's prudence, and that Abelard did not think 
Himſelf ſafe with ber, is his making a reſolution (o 
ſeparate bimſelf forever from her. During his being 
employed! in eſtabliſhing this new nunnery, and in o 
dering their affairs, as well temporal as ſpiritual, be 
8 1175 diligent in perſuading her, by ſrequent and pious”: . 
| - ad monitiong 
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 admonitions, toſuch a ſeparation ; and infiſted, "that 

in order to-make their retirement and penitence more 
profitable, it was abſolutely neceſſary they ſhould ſe- 
riouſly endeavour to forget each other, and for the fu- 
ture think on nothing but God, When he had given 
her directions for her own conduct, and rules for the 
management of the nuns, he took his laſt leave of her. 
and returned to his abbey i in Britany where he conti- 
nued a long time without her E any mention of 
him. 

By chance, a letter he wrote to one of his friends, 
to comfort him under ſome diſgrace, wherein he had 
given him a long account of all the perſecutions he 
. himſelf had ſoffered, fell into Heloi/e's hands. She 
knew by the ſuperſcription from whom it came, and 
her curioſity made her open it. The reading the par- 
ticulars of a ſtory ſhe was ſo much concerned in, re- 
newed all her paſſion, and ſhe hence took an occaſion 
to write to him, complaining of his long ſilence. 
Abelard could not forbear anſwering her, This occa- 
ſioned the ſeveral Leiters between them which follow _ 
this Hiſtory ; and in theſe we may obſerve how high 
a woman is capable of raiſing the ſentiments of her. 
heart when poſſeſſed of a great deal of wit and le arn- 
ing, as well as a moſt violent love. 

{ ſhall not tire the reader with any farther reſſec- 

tions on the Lezters of thoſe two lovers, but leave 
them entirely to his own judgment; only remarking, - 

that he ought not to be ſurpriſed to find Heloi/e's more 
tender, paſſionate, and expreſſive, than thoſe of Abe- 
lard. She was younger and conſequen tly more ardent... 
than he. The ſad condition he was in had not Alter- 
ed her love. Beſides, ſhe retired only in complaiſance - | 
to a man ſhe blindly yielded to; and reſolving to . 
preſerve her fidelity inviolable, the (trove to conquer-. 
her defires, and make a virtue of necellity. Bur the 
weukneſs of her ſex continually returned, and lie felt 
the force. of love in ſpite of all reſiſtance. It was not 
I x77 with Abelard; for though it was a miſtake 
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to think, that by not in a condition of ſatisfy- 
ing his paſſion, he was'as Heloiſe imagined, wholly de- 
livered from the thorn of ſenſuality; yet he was truly 
ſorry for the diforders of his paſt life, he was fincere- 
ly penitent, and therefore his Letters are leſs violent 
and paſſionate than thoſe of Heloi/e. 3 
About ten years after Abelard had retired to bis 
abbey, where ſtudy was his chief buſineſs, his ene- 
mies, who had reſolved to perſecute him to the laſt, 
were careful not to let him enjoy the eaſe of retire- - 
meet. They thought he was not ſufficiently plagued 
with his monks, and therefore brought a new proceſs. 
of hereſy againſt him before the Archbiſhop of Sens, 
He deſired he might have the liberty of defending his 
doctrine before a public aſſembly, and it was granted 
him. Upon this account the Council of Sens was aſ- 
ſembled, in which Louis the VII. aſſiſted in perſcn,in 
the year 1140. St. Bernard was the accuſcr, and de- 
livered to the aſſembly ſ»me propoſitions drawn from 
Atelard's bock, which were read in the Council. 
This accuſation gave Abelard ſuch fears, and was ma- 
naged with ſuch inveterate malice by his enemies, 
and with ſuch great unfairnefs, in drawing conſequen- 
ces he never thonght of, that, imagining he had 
friends at Rome who would protect bis innocence, he 
made an appeal to the Pope. The Council notwtth- 
ſtanding his appeal, condemned bis book, but did not 
meddle with his perſon ; and gave an account of the 
whole proceeding to Pope Innocent II. prayivg him 
to confirm their ſentence. St. Bernard had been fo 
early in prepoſſeſſing the Pontiff, that he got the ſen- 
tence confirmed be for: Atelard heard any thing of it. 
or had any time to preſent himſelf hefore the tribunal 
. Tawhich ne had appealed. His Holineſs ordered be- 
des, that Abelard's books ſnould be burnt, himſelf 
confined, and for ever prohibited from teaching 
This pailage of St. Bernard's life is not much for 
the honour of his memory: and whether he took the 
5 nouble 
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trouble himſelf to extract the eondemned propoſitions 
from Abelard's works, or intruſted it to another hand, 
it is certain the paper he gave in contained many 
things which Abelard never wrote, and others which 
45 did not mean in the ſame ſenſe imputed to 
im. ' | | a 
When a+ few particular expreſſions are urged too 
rigidly, and unthought of conſequences drawn from 
ſome aſſertions, and no regard is had to the general 
intent and ſcope of an author, it is no difficult matter 
to find errors in any book. For this reaſon, Beranger 
of Poitiers, Abelard's ſcholar, defended his maſter 
againſt St. Bernard, telling him he ought not to per- 
ſecute others, whoſe own writings were not exempt 
from errors; demonſtrating, that he himſelf had ad- 
vanced a poſition which he would not have failed to 
have inſerted in this extract as a monſtrous doctrine, 
if he had found them in the writings of Abelard. 
Some time after Abelard's condemnation, the Pope 
was appeaſed at the ſolicitation of the Abbot of Clug- 
ni, who received this unfortunate gentleman into his 
monaſtery with great humanity, reconciled him with 
St. Bernard, and admitted him to be a Religious of 
his ſociety. 5 | 
This was  Abelard's laſt retirement, in which he 
found all manner of kindneſ,; he read lectures to the 
monks, and was equally humble and laborious. At 
laſt greing weak, and afflicted with a complication 
of diſeaſes, he was ſent to the priory of St, Marcel up- 
on the Saone, near Chalons, a very agrecable place, 
where he died the 21ſt of April 1142, in the 63d year 
of his age. His corpſe was ſent to the chapel of Pa- 
raclete, to Heloiſe, to be interred. according to her for- 
mer requeſt of him, and to his own defire. The Ab- . 
bot of Clugni, when he ſent his body to Heloi/e, ace 
_ cording to the cuſtom of thoſe times, ſent wit ſt an 
abſolution, to be fixed, together with his epitaph, on 
his grave ſtone, which abſolution was as follows 3 
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6 I Peter, Abbot of Clugni, having received Fa- 


ther Abelard into the number of my Religious, and 


„given leave that bis body be privately conveyed to 


„ the abbey of the Paracleie, to be diſpoſed of by He- 


% Joiſe, Abbeſs of the ſaid abbey ; do, by the autho- 


„ rity of God and all the ſaints, abſolve the ſaid Abe- 
s lard from all his fins*. * | . 
Heloiſe, who ſurvived him twenty years, had all the 


leiſure that could be to effect the cure of her unhappy 


paſſion. Alas! ſhe was very long about it ! ſhe paſſed 
the reſt of her days like a religious and devout Abbeſs, 


frequent in prayers, and entirely employed in the te- 


gulation of her ſociety. She loved itudy; and being 
a miſtreſs of the learned languages, the Latin, Greek, 


and Hebrew, ſhe was eſteemed a miracle of learning. 
Abelard, in a letter he wrote to the Religious of his 
new houle, ſays expreſsly, that Helorſe, underſtood theſe 
three languages. The Abbot of Clugni, likewiſe, in 
a letter he wrote to her, tells her, the excelled in 


learning not only all her ſex, but the greateſt part of 


_ menF. And in the calendar of the houſe of the Pa- 


raclete ſhe is recorded in theſe words: Heloiſe, mother 
and firſt. Abbeſi of this place, famous for her learning 


nnd religion. I mutt not here paſs by a cuſtom the 


Religious of the Paraclete now have to commemorate 
how learned their firſt Abbeſs was in the Greek, which 
is, that every year, on the day of Pentecoſt, they 


perform divine ſervjee in the Greek tongue. What 


a ridiculous vanity! 
E Francis 


* go Petrus Clnniacenſis Abbas, qui Potrem. Abe- 
„ herdum in monacum Cluniacenſem iecepi, & cot pus 


*ejus furtim delatum Heloiſæ abbat:ffie & monisbbus 


--* Paracleti conceſſi, au horitate omnipotentis Dei & am- 


< num ſanctorum, abſolvo eum pro officio ab omnibus 
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1 ths ER PAmboiſe tells us how ſabtilly one e day 
the ſausfied St. Bernard, upon aſking her, why in her 

abbey, when they recited-the Lord's Prayer, they did 
not ſay, Give us this day our DAILY bread, but Give 


us this day our SUPERSUBSTANTIAL bread; by an ar- 
gument drawn from the o iginals,affirming we ought not 


to follow the Greek verſion of the goſpel of St. Mat- 
theau who wrote in Hebrew, Without doubt, it wasnot a 


little ſurpt iſing to St. Bernard, to hear a woman op- 


poſe him in a controverſy, by citing a Greek text. 
Tis true, ſome authors ſay, Abelard made this anſ- 
wer to St. Bernard, after hearing from Heloi/e that ob- 


jections were made t et ſorm of prayer. However . 


the caſe was, a Wüman with a ſmall competericy of 
learning might in thoſe times paſs for a miracle; and 
though the might not equal thoſe deſcriptions which 


have been given of her, yet ſhe may deſervedly be : 


placed.in the rank of women of the greateſt learning. 
Nor was ſhe leſs remarkable for her piety, patience. 


© and fe{iznation, during her ſickgeſſes, in the latter 


part cf her life. She died the 47th of May 1163. 


*Tis, ſaid ſhe defired to be buried in the ſame tomb 5 


with her Abelard, though that probably was not exe- 
cuted. Francis d'Amboile ſays, he ſaw at the convent 


the tombs of the founder and foundteſs near together. 
However a manuſcript of Tours gives us an account 


of that exttordinary miracle which happened when 
Abelard's grave was opened fer Heloiſe's body, namely 


that Abelurd ſtretened out his arms to receive ber, and 


embraced her cloſely, though there were twenty good 


years paſſe] ſince he died. But this 3 is ſmall matter 
to a writer of miracles. 


L ſhall conclude this hiſtory with an 3 on Abe. ; 


lard, which the Abbot of Clogai ſent #Hgtar/e, and 
which is now to be read on his tomb: it has nothing 


jp it delicate either for thought or language, and whit. 


Icarcely bear a tranſlaticn. "It is only added here for 


"IF lake of the curious, and as an iokance of the re- | & 
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ſpect paid to the memory of ſo great a man, and one 


whom envy had loaded with the greateſt defama- 
tions. N a 11 0 


i. 


«a P ET RUS in hac petra latitat, quem mundus 


*« Homerum, 
«+ Clamabar, ſed jam ſidera ſidus habent. 


Sol erat hic Gallicus. ſed eum jam fata tulerunt 


"Y 7 caret Regio Gallica ſule ſuo. 
Ille ſeiens quicquid fuit ulli ſcibile, vicit 
Artifice., artes abſque docente docens. 
* Undecimae Maij petrum rapuere Calendae, 
* © Privantes Logices atria Rege ſuo. 
«© Eft Cris, in tumulo Petrus hic jacit Abelardus, 
Cui ſoli patuit ſcibile quicquid erat. 


= CF attoron Socrates, Plato maximns Heſperiarum 

**.Noſter Ariſtotoles, Logicis (quicumque fuerunt ) 

Aut par aut melior : ſtudiorum cognitus or bi 

% Pritceps, ingenio varius, ſubtilis & acer, 

Omnia viſuperans rationis & arte loquend', 
Abelardus erat. Sed nunc magis omnia vincit. 
Cum Cluniacenſem monacum. moremque proſeſſus, 
Ad Chr iſti veram tranſivit philoſopluam, 

* In qua longaevae bene complens ultima vitae, 

„ Phil-ſophis quandoque benis ſè connnmerandum 

„% Spem dedit, undeauas Maio renoyante Calendas, ”? 
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It may be proper to acquaint the reader, that the fellow. 
ing Letter was written by Abelard to a triend; to com- 
fort him under ſome affictious which od befallen him, 

dy a recital of his own fufferiogs, which had been much 
| heavier. It contains a particular account of his amour 

with Heloi ſe, and the unhappy conſequences of it. This 


Letter was written ſeveral Years alter Abelard's gere 
ration from Aeloiſe. 


HE laſt time we were together, Philintus; FR : bw 


ave 75 a melancholy account of your misfortunes, 
was ſenſibly touched with the relation, and, like a. 
true friend, bore a ſhare of your griets. What did 1 
not ſay to ſtop your tears ? I laid before , all the 
reaſons Philoſophy could furniſh, which houghtet 
might any ways ſoften the ſtrokes of Fartungt but allt 
endeavours. have proved vſeleſs: grief 1pereeive, has 


wholly ſeized your ſpirits: and your prudende, ar 


85 from . ſeems muy to have eke, EI So 
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my ſcilſul friendſhip has found an expadient to re- 
ieve you, Attend to me a moment; hear but the 
ſtory of my misfortones, and youtr's, Philintus, will 

be nothing, if you compare them with thoſe of the 
loving and unhappy Abelard. Obſcrve, | befeech you, 

at what expence | endeayour.to ſ:rve you; and think 
this no ſmall mark of my affection; for 1 am going io 
preſent you with the relation of «ſuch particulars, as 


heart with the molt ſenſible affliction. 
You know the place where L was born; but not per- 
haps that I was born with thoſe complexional faults 


lightneſs of temper, aad great inconſtancy. I frank 
own it, and ſhall be as free.to acquaint you with thoſe 
good qualities which were obſerved 1a me. I had a 
natural vivacity and aptneſs for all the polite arts. 
My father was a gentleman, and a man of good paris; 
he loved the wars, but differed ia his ſentiments from 
' many who followed that profeſſion. He thoughtit no 


lona. He was the ſame in the management of his fa- 


ſtudy of polite learning as to their military exerciſes, 


As I was his eldeſt, and conſequent! Y his favourite 


ſon, he took more than ordinary care ot my education. 
I had a natural genius to ftudy, and made an extraur- 
dinary progreſs in it. Smitten wich the love of books. 
and rae praiſes which oa all tides were beſtowed upon 


trom learning. To my brothers | lett the glories of bat- 


ſelf from others by nothing but a more plentiful Rp 

aue. Of all the "PORTS Logic was the moſt to m 

(ale. duch were che arms I choſe to profeſs, Þþ Ws”: 
. e 


5 
3 * 


it is impoſſible for me to recollect without piercing an 


which ſtrangers charge upon our. nation, an extreme 


Praiſe to be illiterate, but in the camp he knew how | 
to converſe at the fame time with the Muſes and. Bel- * 


mily,. and took equal care to form his children to the 


me, I aipired to no reputation but What proceeded 


tles, and the pomp of triumphs ; nay J yielded them 

any birthright and patrimony. 1 knew neceſſity was 
the greateit ſpur to ſtudy, and was afraid Iikoutd- 
not merit the title of Learned, if 1 diſtinguiſhed: 3 


* 
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niſhed- with the weapons of reaſoning, 1 aka pleas n 
fare in going to public diſputations to win trophies; 
and wherever I heard that this art flouriſhed, I ranged 
like another Alexander, from province to province, 
to ſeek new ad v erſaries, with whom 1 might try wy 
ſtrength. + 
The ambition! hal to become formidable in logie 
led me at length to Paris, the centre of politeneſs, and 
where the ſcience IL was fo ſmitten with had uſually 
been in the greateſt perfection. I put myſelf under 
the direction of one Champeaux a profeſſor, who had 
acquired the character of the molt fkilful philoſopher 
of his age, by negative excellencies only, by being 
the leaſt ignorant. He received me with great demoa- 
ſtrations of kindneſs, but I was not ſo lagpy-as to» 
pleaie him long: | was too knowing 1a the ſubjects 
be diſcourſed vpon. I often confuted his notions: 
often in our diſputation I puſhed a good argument ſo 
home, that all his ſubtilty was not able to elude its 
force. It was impom̃ble he ſhould ſee himſelf ſurpats 
ſed by his ſcholar without reſentment. It is e | 
times dangerous to have too much merit. | 
Envy increaſed againit me proportionably to myre- 
Putation. My enemies endeavoured to interrupt my 
progreſs, but their malice only provoked my courage, 
| and meaſuring my abilities by the jealouſ) | had rai 
' Fed, I thought I had no farther occefien for Cham-- 
peaux's lectures, but raiher that J was ſufterentiy 
qualified to read to others, I ſtood fora place which | 
was vacant at Melun.. My maſter uſed all his artifce 
to defeat my hopes, but in vain ; and on this occation 
1 triumphed over his cunning, as before l had done 
over his learning. My lectures were always crogged, 
and beginnings ſo fortunate, that J entirely obſcured 
| therenown of my famous maſter, Fluſhed with theſe 
Happy=conqueits, I removed to Corbe:l to attack che 
matters there, and fo eitabliſh my character as the a- 
pleſt Logician. The violence of travelling threw mes 
| mW" geogercus * and not being able _ r 
n over 
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cover my ſtrength, my phyſicians, who perhaps were in 
a league with Champeaux, adviſed me to retireto my 


native air. Thus 1 voluntarily baniſhed myſelf for 
ſome years. I leave you toimagine whether my abſence 
was not regretted by the better ſort. 
covered my health, when I received news that my 


Atlength I re- 


greateſt adverſary had taken the habit of a monk. 
You may think it was an act of penitence for having 


perſecuted me; quite contrary, it was ambition; he 


reſolved to raiſe himſelf to ſome church-dignity, there- 
fore he fell into the beaten track, and took on him the 
garb of feigned auſterity ; for this is the eaſieſt and 


ſhorteſt way to the higheſt ecclefiaſtical dignities. 


His wiſhes were ſacceſsful, and he obtained a biſhop- 
rick : yet did he not quit Paris and the care of the 


ſchools, He went to the dioceſs to gather in his re- 


venues, but returned and paſſed the reſt of his time in 


reading lectures to thoſe few pupils which followed 


him. After this I often engaged with him, and ma 


teply to you as Ajax did tothe Greeks? | 


«< 


If you demand the fortune of that day, 
When ſtak'd on this right hand your honours lay, 
_ *© If did not oblige the foe to yield, 

Let did I never baſely quit the field, 4 


«< 


About this time my father Beranger, who to the age 
of ſixty had lived very agreeably, retired from the wprid 
and ſhut himcelf up in a cloiſter, where he offered up 


to Heaven the-languid remains of a life he could make 


no farther uſe: of. My mother, who was yet young, 
took the ſame reſolution.” She turned a Religious, 


but did not entirely abandon. the ſatisfactions of life. 
Her friends were continually at the grate; and the 


monaſtery, when'one has an inclmation to make it fo, 
is exceedingly charming and pleaſant. I was preſent 
when my mother was profeſſed. Ar my return I re- 


ſolved to ſtudy civinity, and inquired for a direftot in 
that ſtudy. I was recommended to on- Anjelm, the 
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very oracle of his time; but to give you my own opi- 
nion, one more venerable for his age and wrinkles than 
for his genius or learning. If you conſulted him up- 
on any difficulty, the ſure conſequence was to be much 
more uncertain in the point. Thoſe who only ſaw 
him admired him, but thoſe who -reaſoned with him 
were extremely diſſatisfied. He was a great maſter of 
words, and talked much, but meant nothing. His 
diſcourſe was a fire, which inſtead of enlightening. 
obſcured every thing with the ſmoke; a tree beaatiſi- 
ed with variety of trees and branches, but barren, I 
came to him with a defire tolean, but found bim 
like the ſig- tree in the Goſpel, or the old oak towhich 
Lucan compares Pompey. I continued not long un- 
derneath his ſhadow. I took for my guides the pri- 
mitive Fathers, and boldly launehed into the ocean 
of the Holy Scriptures. In a ſhort time 1 made fuch 
a progreſs, that others choſe me for their director. 
The number of my ſcholars were incredible, and the 
gratuities I received from them were anſwerable to 
the great reputation I had acquired, Now I found 
myſelf ſafe in the harbour; the ſtorms were paſſed, 
and the rage of my enemies had ſpent itſelf without 
effect. Happy, had I known to make a right uſe of 
this calm! But when the mind is moſt eaſy, it ig 
moſt expoſed to love, and even ſecurity here is the 
moſt dangerous ſtate. | es 
And now, my friend I am going toexpoſe to you Ws 
all my weakneſſes. All men, I believe, are under a: 
neceſſity of paying tribute, at ſome time or other, io 
Love, and it is in vain to ſtrive to avoid it. ] wasa © 
philoſopher, yet this tyrant of the mind triumphed 
over all my wiſdom ; his darts were of greater force 
than all my reaſoning, and with a ſweet conſtraint he 
led me whither he pleaſed: Heaven, amidſt an a 
| bandance of blefſiogs with which I was intoxicated; 
threw.in-a- heavy affliction. I became a moſt ſignal 
example of its vengeance; and the more unhappy, - 
becauſe. having deprived me of the means of accom: * 
CIT pliſhing 
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| pliming my ſatisfaction, it left me to the fory of my 


criminal defires.. I will tell you my dear friend, the 
particulars of my ſtory, and leave you to judge whe- 


ther I deſerved ſo ſevere a correction. Ihad always 


an averſion for thoſe light women whom it is a te- 
proach to purſue; I was ambitious in my choice, and 
w iſhed to find ſome obſtacles, that I might ſurmount 
them with the greater glory and pleaſure. 

There was in Paris a young creature, (ah! Philin- 
tus!) formed in a prodigality of Nature, to ſhow, man- 
kind a finiſhed compoſition; dear Heloi/e / the repu- 


ted neice of one Fulber: a canon. Her wit and ber 


beauty would have fired the dulleſt and moſt inſenſible 
heart; and her education was equally admirable. He- 
loiſe was a miſtreſs of the moſt polite arts. You may 
"eaſily imagine that this did not a little help to capti- 
vate me. I ſaw her; I loved her; 1 reſolved to en- 


« deavour to gain her aſfections. The thirſt of glory 


cooled immediately in my heart, and all my paſſions 
were Joſt in this new one. I thought of nothing bur 
Heloiſe; every thing brought her image to my mind. 
] was penſive, reſtleſs, and my paſſien was ſo violent 
as to admit of no reftraint, I was always vain and 
8 Iflatteted myſelf already with the moſt 
ewitching hopes. My reputation had ſpread itſe}f 


every w here; ; and could a virtuous lady relilt a man 


that had cohfounced all the learned of the age? ] was 
young could ſhe ſhow an inſenſibiiity o theſe vows 
which my heart never formed for any but herſelf ? 
My perſun was advantageous enough and by. my dreſs 
no one would have ſuſpected me for a Doctor; and 
.dr:{s you know, is not a little engaging with women. 


Bandes 1 had wit enough to write a billet: doux, and 


Foped, if ever ſhe permitted my abſent ſelf to entec- 
tain her, ſhe would read with pleadure: theſe begaeh⸗ 


_ ings of my heart. 


Filled with. theſe notions, Ihe K dot : 


the means to ſpeak to her, Lovers eicher find op 


make all things eaſy, By the offices of common 
RY. 1 friends 


. 


2 . 
- 4 4 


ABE LAND 1 PHILINTUS. 49 


friends I gained the acquaintance of Fulbert. And, 
can vou, believe it, Philintus ? he allowed me the pri- 
vilege of his table, and an apartment in his houſe. 1 
paid him, indeed, a conſiderable ſum; for perſons of 
his character do nothing without money. But what 
would I not have given! You, my dear friend, know 
what love is; imagine then what a pleaſure it muſt 
have been to a heart ſo inflamed as mine to-be always 
ſo near the dear object of defire ! 1 would not have ex- 


changed my happy condition for that of the greateſt 


monarch upon earth. I ſaw Heloiſe, I ſpoke to her: 
Teach action, each confuſed look, told her the trou- 


ble of my ſoul. © And ſhe, on the other fide, gave me 
rooms to hope for every thing from her generoſity, 


ulbert defited me to inſtruct her in philoſophy ; by 

this means I found opportunities of being in private 

with her and yet I was, ſure, of alt men the moſt 11- 
morous in declaring my paſſion. 

As Iwas with her one day, alone, Charming He- 
loiſe, ſaid I, bluſhing, if you know yourſelf, you will 
not be ſurpriſed with what paſſion you have inſpired 
me wich. Uncommon as it is, I can expreſs it but 
wich the common terms ;—1 love you, adorable He- 
loiſe !- Till now I thought philoſophy made us matters 
of all our paiſions, and that it was a refuge from the 
ſtorms in which weak mortals are toſſed and ſhipwreck 
ed; but you have deſtroyed my ſecurity, and broken 
this philoſophiè courage. I have deſpiſed riches ; 
honour and its pageantries could never raiſe a weak 


thought ia me; beauty alone hath fired my foul. Hap- 


py, if ſhe who raiſed this paſſion kindly receives the de- | 
claration; but if ic i an offence No, replied Helaſg; 
ſhe muſt be very ignorant of your merit who can be 


effended at your. paſſion. But, for my own repoſe, 1 


wiih either that you had not made this declaraudngor - 
that I were at liberty not to ſuſpect your ſincerity. Ah, 


divine Heloiſe, ſaid |, flinging myſelf at her feet, I 
(u ear by yuurſelf—! was EOS on to convince her of 


| the 


her ay" — ms 
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the truth of my paſſion, but heard a noiſe, and it 
was Fulbert. There was no avoiding it, but {mutt © 
do a violence to my defire, and change the diſcourſe 
to ſome other ſubject, After thi; I found frequent 
opportunities to free Heloiſe from thoſe ſuſpicions 
which the general inſincerity of men had raiſed mher 
and ſhe too much deſired what [-faid were truth, not 
to belive it, Thus there was a moit happy under- 
ſtanding between us. The ſame houſe, the ſame love, 
united our perſons and our deſires. How many ſoft 
moments did we paſs together! We took all opportu- 
nities to expreſs to each other our mutual affections, 
and were ingenious in contriving incidents which 
might give us a plauſible occaſion for meeting. Py- 
ramus and Thiſbe's difcovery of the crack in the wall 
was but a ſlight repreſentation of our love and its ſa- 
gacity. In the dead of night, when Fulbert and bis 
domeſticks were in a ſound ſleep, we improved the 
time proper to the ſwezts of love. Not contenting 
ourſelves, like thoſe unfoitunate lovers, with giving 
infipid kiſſes to a wall, we made ue of all the mo- 
ments of our charming interviews. In the place 
where we met we had no lions to fear, and the ſtudy- 
of philoſophy ferved us for a blind, But I was fo far 
from making any advances in the ſciences that J loſt 
all my taſte for them; and when I was obliged to go 
ftom the fight of my dear miſtreſs to my philoſophical 

\ Exerciſes, it was with the utmoſt regret and melancho- 
ty. Love is incapable of being concealed ;* a word, a 
look, nay filence, ſpeaks it. My ſcholars diſcovered 
it firſt: they ſaw I had no longer that vivacity of 
thought to which all things. were eaſ, : I could now | 
do nothing but write verſes to ſoothe my paſſion, 1 

| quitted Ariſtotle and his dry maxims, to practiſe the 
precepts of the more ingenious Ovid. No day paſled 
in which L did not compoſe amorous verſes. Love 
was my inſpiriag Apollo. My ſongs were ſpread a> 
broad, and gained me frequent applauſes. Thoſe 
who were in love as I was took a pride in learning 

| them; 
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them ; and, by luckily applying my 8 and 


; verſes, have obtained favcurs which, perhaps, they 
could not otherwiſe have gained. This gave out 


amours ſuch an eclat, that the loves of Heloiſe and 
Abelard were the (ubje&t of all converſations. 


The town-1talk at laſt reached Fulbert's ears. Te 


was with great difficulty he gave credit to what. he 


heard, for he loved his niece, and was prejudiced in 


my favour ; z -bur, uf on cloter examination, he began 


to be leſs incredulous.” He ſurpriſed us in one of our 
more ſoft converſations. How fatal, ſometimes are 
the conſequences of curioſity! The anger of Fultert 
ſcemed too moderate on this occaſion, and I feared 
in the end ſome more heavy revenge. It is impoſſible 
to expreſs the grief and regret which filled my ſoul 
when I was obliged to leave the canon's houſe and 
my dear Heloiſe. But this ſeparation of our ꝓerſons 


the more firmly united our minds ; and the deſperate 
condition we were reduced to, made us capable of 


atiempring any thing. 


My intrigues gave me but little ſhame, ſo lovingly | 


did Jeſteem the occaſion. Think what the gay young 
divioicies ſaid, when Vulcan caught Mars and the 
goddeſs of Beauty i in his net, and impute it all to me. 


Fulbert furpriſea me with Heloiſe, and what man that 
had a {>ul in him would not have borne any ignominx 
on the. ſame conditions? © The next day I provided: 


» i | 


myſelf a private lodging near the loved houle, being 


reſolved not to abandon my prey, | continued ſome - 


time without appearing publickly. Ah, how long 


did thule few moments ſeem to me! When we fall | 


from a ſtaie of happineſs, with what PURE 
we bear our misfortunes ! 


It being impoſiible that I could live ion Wing 


Heloiſe, | endeavoured o engage her ſervant, whoſe 


name was Agaten, in my intereſt. She was brown; 
well ſhaped, a perſon ſupericr tothe ordinaty rank? 
her features regular, and her eyes ſparkling ; fit to 
Falſe love 4 in any man whoſe bear t was nat prepolletied 
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by another paſſon. I met her alone, and iatreated 
her to have pity on a diſtreſſed lover. She anſwered, 
ſhe would undertake any thing to ſerve me, but the 5 
was à reward. — At theſe words opened my purle and-- 
ſhowed the flvning metal, which lays afleepyguards; - 
forces a wa y th oagh rocks, and ſottens the heart f 
the moſt obdurate fair. You are miſtaken, ſaid ſhe, 
ſmiling, and thaking her head—vou do not know me, 
Could gold tempt me, a rich abbot takes his nightly 
tation, and ſings under my window : he offers to ſend: 
me to his abbey, which, he ſays, is ſituate ia the moſt 
pleaſint country in the world. A courtier offers me 
a coniiderable ſum of money, and aſſures me I need 
Have no apprebenſions; for if our amours have cenſe- 
quences, he will marry me to his gentleman, and give 
him a handſome employment. To ſay nothing of a 
young officer. who patroles about kere every night, 
and makes his attacks after all imaginable forms. It 
mult be Love only which could oblige him to follow. 
me; for | have not like your great ladies, any rings 
or jewels to tempt him: yet, during all his ſiege of 
love, his feather and his embroidered coat have not 
made any breach in my heart. Iſhail not quickly be 
brought to capitulate, 1 am too faithful to my firlt 
conqueror—and. then ſhe looked earneſtly on me. (| 
anſwered, I did not underſtand her ciſcourſę. She 
replied, For a man of ſenſe and gallantry you have a 
very flow apprehenſion; 1 am in love with you 4 
lard. I know you adore Helosſe, I do not blame you; 
I deiire only to enjov the ſecond place in your Ackee⸗ 
tions. I have a tender heart as well as my mittrels ; 
you may. without difficulty make returns to my pal- 
lion. Do not perplex yourſelf' with unfaſhionable 
ſeruples; a prudent man ought to love ieveral at tas 
ſame time; if one ſhould fail, he is not then left un- 
provided. In 
Vou cannot imagine, Philintus, how much [ üs: 
ſurpriſed at theſe words. So entirely did I love bes, x: 


of — hes % WA 5 
— SST «a == 7 


oo ea. Et a. a. — 
5 — . 
* „ „ — * - 


A. 


« v2 bo 


— — — 


; | Leah! 


that -Wilhuut enn whether Agaton ſpoke We 2 


＋ 
ABE LAX D to PHILI TUS. 33 


thing reaſonable or not, I immediately left ber. When | 
I had gone, a little way from her | looked back, and* 
ſaw her biting her nails in the rage of diſappoint- ; 


ment, which made me fear ſome: fatal conſequences.  - 


She haſtened to Fulbert, and told him the offer | had 
made her, but ſuppoſe concealed the other part of 
the tory. The canon never forgave this affront. 1 
afterwards perceived he was more deeply concerned for 
his niece than I at firſt imagined. - Let no lover here- / 
atter follow my example, A woman rejected is an out - 
rageous creature. Agaton was day and night at her 
| window on purpoſe to keep me at a diſtance from ber 
miſtreſs, and ſo gave her on gallants opportunity 
enough to diſplay their ſeveral abilitiés. 

| was infinitely perplexed what courſe to take; at 
laſt | applied to Heloiſe's finging-maſter, The ſhining 
metal, which had no effect on Azaton, charmed him; 
he was excellently qualified for conveying a billet with: >. 
the greateſt dexterity and ſecrecy. He delivered one 
of mine to Heloiſe, who, according to my appointment 
was ready at the end of a garden, the wall of which L 
ſcaled by a Jadder of ropes.. I confeſs to you all my 
failings, Philintus, How would my enemies, Cham- 
peaux and Anſelm; have triumphed, had they ſeen 
the redoubted philoſopher in ſuch a wretched condi- 
tion? Well, J met my ſoul's joy, my Heloi/e. I ſhall. 
not deſcribe our tranſports, they were not long; for. 


the firſt news Heloiſe acquainted me with plunged me in | - 


a thouſand diſtractions. A floating dels was to be 
R for, where ſhe might be ſafely delivered of a 


burthen ſhebegan already to feel. Without loſing much OF 


time in debating, I male her preſently quit the Ca- 
non's houſe, and at break of day depart tor Britany; 
where ſhe, like anoiher godueſs, gave the world ano- 
ther Apollo, which my fiſter took care of. 

This carrying off Heloiſe was ſuficient revenge upon 
Fulbert. It filed him with the deepeſt concern, and 
Had like to have deprived him of all the little fire of 
wit WO Hea ven had allowed him, His ſorrow and 


* * 


5 EIT, lamentation 
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pectiag him for ſomething more. than the uncle of 
Heloi/e. 

In ſnort, I began to pity his. 3 and think 
this robbery which love had made me commit was a 
fort of treaſon. I endeavoured to appeaſe his anger 
by a fincere confetlioa of all that was paſt, and by 
hearty engagements to marry Heloife ſecretly. He 
gave me his conſent and with many proteftativns and 
embraces confirmed our reconciliation. But what de- 
pendence can be made on the word of an ignorant de- 
votee, He was only plotting a cruel revenge, as You . 
will ſee by what follows.” 

I took a journey into Britany, in order to bring- 


back my dear Heloiſe, whom | now contidered. as my 
wife. When 1 had acquainted her with what had 
_ * pulled between the Canon and me, I found ſhe was of 


a contrary opinion io me. She urged all that was 
poſſible to divert me, from marriage: that it was a 
bond always fatal to a philoſopher ; that the cries of 
children. and cares of a family, were utterly inconſiſt- 
ent with the tranquility and application which the ſtu- 
dy of philoſophy required, She quoted to me all that 
was written on the ſubject by Tbeophraſlus, Cicero, 


and, above all, inlilted on the unfortunate Socrates, 


who quitted life with jov, becauſe by that means he 
leſt Xantippe. Will it not be more agreeable to ine, 


h _ ſais the, to ſee myſelf your miſtreſs than your wife ?. 


and will not love have more power than marriage to 
keep dur hearts firmly united? Pleaſures taſted ſpar- 


ingly; and with difficulty, have always a higher re-- 


Jiſh, while every thing, by being eaſy and commos, 
* flat and inſipid. 

J was unmoved by all this reaſoning. Heloiſe pre- 
ales upon my ſiſter to engage me. Lucilla (tur that 
was her name) taking me aſide one day, faid, Whu 
do you intend, brother? Is it poſſble\ that Adar 
ſhould in earneſt thick of marrying. Helo? $57 0 
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youth, and learning, all that can make a perſon van: 
le, meet in her. You may adore all this if you 
leaſe ; but not to flatter you, what is beauty but a 
ower, Which may be blaſted by the leaſt fit of fick- 
nels ? en thoſe features, with which-you have been 
ſo captivared, ſhall be ſank, and thoſe graces loſt, you 
will too late repent that you have entangled yourſelf 
1 chain, from which death only can free you. I 

| Iffee you reduced to the married man's only hope 
f Jarvivorſhip. Do you think learning ought to 

5 eloiſe more amiable ? I know ſhe is not one of 
cted females who are continualiy oppreſſing 
ou with fine ſpeeches, eriticiſing books, and deciding 
ee of authors. When ſuch a one is in the 
ury iſcourſe, huſbands, friends, ſervants, all 
fly Before her. Heloiſe has not this fault; yet it is 


troubleſome not to be at liberty to uſe che leaſt im- 


proper expreſſion before a wife, that you bear with 
pens 3 a miſtreſs. 

B „ you We ſare of the affections of Heloiſe; 
1 bende it; ſhe has given you no ordinary proofs. 
But can you be ſure marriage will not be the tomb ef 


% 


her love? The name of Huſband and Maſter are al- 
ways harſh, and Heloiſe will not be the phenix you 


now think her. Will-ſhe not be a woman? Come; 
come, the head of a philoſopher is leſs ſecure than 
thoſe of other men. My ſiſter grew warm in the ar- 
gument, and was going to give me a hundred more 
reaſons of this kind; but I angrily interrupted her, 

telling her only, that ſhe did not know Fleloiſe. 
A few days after, we departed together from Bri- 


tany, and came to Paris, where I completed my pro- 


jet. It was my intent my marriage ſhould be kept 

+ ſecret, and therefore Heloiſe retired among the ruus 
of. Argentevil. 

5 og thought Fufbert's anger diſarmed; Hives in 

t but. alas! our marriage proved but 2 weak 

8 againſt his revenge. Obſerve, Philintus, to 

| WA * * he purſued it! He bribed my 


NICE lervants; 


— 


= 
Fl 
2 2 > = 611 
- — aw — "lr: 
FFF c ———— 
, | 


MD Fe — — —_ „— 


A. 


56 ABELAAD U PHILINTUYS. 


deep ſleep. I ſuffered the moſt dener fn 


„Witbqut long my life, | loſt my manhod8: 


— Att Att 
* 


ſervants; an aſſaſſin came into my bed chamber by 
night with a razor in his hand, and found me ia à 


in ſhore 
[ was 
pang indeed in the offending part; the deſire was 
eft me, but not the poſſibility of fatisfying the paſ- 
ſion. So cruel an action eicaped not unpuniſhed li 
villain ſuffered the ſame infliction ; poor com 8 
ſo irretrievable an evil; I confeſs tO you, names 
than any ſincere penitence ; made me -aſolife to big 
myſelf from my. Heloiſe. Jealouſy took poſſt 
my mind; at the very expence of her happineſs I'd& 
creed to dilappoint all rivals. Before [ put, a 
in a cloiſter, I obliged her to take . 
retire into the nunnery cf. Argenteuil. I renfember 
ſomebody would have oppoſed ber making ſweh a'cruel 
ſacrifice of herſelf, but ſhe anſwered in the words of 
Cornelia, after che death of Pompey the Steg; „ 


that the revenge of an enemy could inven 


O conjux, ego te ſcelerata ere. 
e fata extrema petente 
6c Vita dig fui? Moriar Se. 


O my lov'd lord ! our fatal marriage draws 
On thee this doom, and I the guilty cauſe ! 
Then whilſt thou go'it th” extremes of Fate to 
prove, 
P11 ſhare that fate, and expiate tho⸗ my love. 


Speaking theſe verſes, ſhe marched up to the alias: 


and took the veil with a conſtancy which I could not 


have expected ina woman who had ſo high a taſte of 


| pleaſures which ſhe might ſtill enjoy. I bluſhed at 
my own weakneſs ; and withoot delibetating a mo- 


ment longer, I buried myſelfin a cloiſter, reſolving to 


vanquiſh a fruit'eſs paſſion, I now reſiected that Gd 


hag Sha ſed me thus e that he EY have”. 
| "I 


1 : . - % 


AvrtanD w PAIN ru 47 - 


been ſwallowed up. In order to avoid idlenefs, the 
uanbappy incendiary of thoſe criminal flames which 
had ruined me in the world, I endeavoured in my re- 

16580 put thoſe talents to 2 good uſe which I had 
before ſo much abuſed. , I gave the novices rules of 
divinity agreeable to the holy fathers and councils. 
In the mean while, the enemies which my. fame had 

raiſed up, and eſpecially Alberic and Lotulf, who af- 
ter the death of their maſters Champeaux and Anſelm, 
aſſumed the ſovereignty of learning, began to attack 

me. They loaded me with the falſeſt imputations, 
© and, rotwitkilanding all my defence, I had the mor- 

- tification to ſee my books condemned by a council and. 
ry, This was a cutting ſorrow, and believe me, 
PIThEmus, the former calamity I ſuffered by the cruel- 
ty of Fulbert was nothing in compariſon to this. 

The affront I had newly received, and the ſcanda - 

Abvs debaucheries of the monks, obliged me to baniſh 
myſelf, and retire near Nogent. I lived in a deſart, 

_ where l fiattered - myſelf | ſhou'd avoid fame, and be 
ſecure from the malice of my enemies, [ was again 
deceived. The defire of being taught by me, drew 
crouds of auditors even thither. Many leſt the tou n. 
and their houſes, and came and lived 1a tents ; for 
herbs, coarſe fare, and hard lodging, they abandoned 
the delicacies of a plentiful table and eaſy life. 1 
looked like a prophet in the wilderneſs attended by 
his diſciples. My lectures were perſeQly clear from 
all that had been condemned, And happy had it - ; 
been if our ſolitude had been inacceſſi ble to Envy ! 
With the conſiderable gratuities I received I built a 
chapel, and dedicated it to the Holy Ghoſt, by the 

name of Paraclete. "The rage of my enemies now 
awakened again, and forced me to quit this retreat. 

This I did without much difficulty. But firſt the Bir: 


ſhop of + Trcies gave me leave to eſtabliſh. there 4 

5 nunnery, which | did, and committed the care of it - 

p 49 my dear Heſci/e. When |] had ſettled her here, 
he can you believe it, Philiatus ? 1 left her without take. 
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Ing any leave. I did not wander long without any 
ettled habitation; ſor the Duke of Britany, informed 
of my misfortunes, named me to the Abbey of St. 
Gildas, where I now am, and where I n ſuffer 
every day freſh perſecutions. | 
Il live in a barbarous country, the language of which 
I do not underſtand, I have no converſation but 
with the rude{ people. My walks are on the innac- 
ceſſible ſhore of a ſea which is perpetually ſtormy. 
My monks are known by their diſſoluteneſssand liv, 
ing without rule of order. Could you ſee the abbey, 
Pbilintus, you would not call it one. The doors and 
walls are without any ornament except the heads of 
wild boars and hinds? feet, which are nailed up againſt 
them, and the heads of frightful animals, The cells 
| afe hung with the ſkins or deer. The monks have not 
fo much as a bell to wake them; the cocks and dogs 
ſupply that defect. In ſhort, they paſs their whole 
days in hunting ; would to heaven that were their 
greateſt fault, or that their pleaſures terminated there! 
I endeavour in vain to call them to their duty; they 
all combine againſt me, and I only expoſe myſelf to 
continual vexations and dangers. I imagine I ſee 
every moment a naked ſword hangirg over my head, 
ſomerimes they ſurround me and load me with infi- 
nite abuſes : ſometimes they abandon me, and I am 
left alone to my own tormenting thoughts. 1 make it 
my endeavour to merit by my ſafferings, and to ap- 
peaſe an angry God. Sometimes I grieve for the loſs 
of the honſe of the Paraclete,, and with to fee it again. 
Ab, Philintus! does not the love of Heloi/e ſtill burn 
in my heart? I have got yet triumphed over that un- 
happy paſſion. In the midit of my retirement | ſigh, 
J weep, I pine, I ſpeak the dear name of Heloiſe, and 
pleaſed to hear the ſound, I complain of the ſeverity 
of Heaven. But, oh! let us not deceive ourſelves ; [ 
have not made a right ule of grace. I am thoigugh- 
Jy wretched. I have not yet torn from my heart the 
deept tocts which vice has planted. in it. For if my 
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fort mvſelf in my afflictions ? Could I not turn to my 


advantage thoſe words of God himſelf, IF they baut 
perſecuted me. they will alſo perſecute you ; if the world 
hate you, ye know that it hated me alſo ? Come Philin- 


tus, let us make a ſtrong effort, turn our misfortunes 
to our advantage, make them meritorious, or at leaſt 
wipe out our offences; let us receive, without mur- 


muring, what comes from the hand of God, and let 


us not oppoſe our will to his. Adieu. I give you 


PY 
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converſion was ſincere, how could I take a pleaſure to. | 
relate my paſt follies? Could I not more eably com- 
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advice, which could I myſelf follow, I ſhould be hap- 
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The foregoing Letter would probably not have produ- 
ced any others, if it had been delivered to the perſon 
to whom it was directed; but failing by accident 
into Heloiſe”s hands, who kaew the character, ſhe 
opened it and read it; and by that means her for- 
mer paſſion being awakened, ſhe immediately ſet 
herſelt to write to her huſband as follows. 


#* To her Lord, her Father; her Huſband, her Bro- 
ther ; his Servant his Child ;- his Wife, his Siſter ; 
and to expreſs all that is bumble, reſpeaful, and 
loving to ber Abelard, Heloiſe writes this. 


- aTORY letter of your's to a friend hap- 
| 9 ſame days ſince to fall into my hands My 
nowledge of the character, and my love of the hand, 
ſoon gave me the curioſity to open it. In juſtification 
of the liberty I took, I flattered myſelf I might claim 
"a ſovereign privilege over every thing which came from 
3 you, nor was | icropulous to break thro? the rules of 
—_— "or breeding, when it was to hear news of Abelard, 
Weg, ut how much did my curiofity coſt me ? what diſ- 
turbance did it occafion © and how was I ſurpriſed to 
3 find the whole letter filled with a particular and me- 
Wl  lancholy acconnt of our misfortunes ? I met with my 
1 name a nundred times; I never ſaw it without fear: 
14 {ome heavy calamity always followed it, I ſaw WON 
1 ' roo 
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too, equally unhappy. Theſe monrnful but dear re- 


membrances, put my ſpirits into ſuch a violent mo- 
tion, that I thought it was too much to offer comfort 
to a friend for a few ſlight diſgraces, by ſuch extraor- 
dinary means as the repreſentation of our ſufferings 
and revolutions. What reflections did I not make, I 


began to conſider the whole afreſh, and perceived my- 


ſelf preſſed with the ſame weight of grief as when we 
firſt began to be miferable, Tho' length of time 
ought to have cloſed up my wounds, yet the ſeeing 


them deſcribed by your hand was ſufficient to make 


them all open and bleed afreſh, Nothing can ever blor 
from my memory what you have ſuffered in defence 
of your writing. I cannot help thinking of the ranco- 
rous malice of Alberic and Lotulf. A cruel uncle and 
an injured lover, will be always preſent to my aking 
fight. I ſhall never forget what enemies your learn- 
ing, and what envy your glory, raiſed againft you, 1 
mall never forget your reputation, ſo juſtly acquired, 


| torn to pieces, and blaſted by the inexorable cruelty. 


of half learned pretenders to ſcience. Was not your 
Treatiſe of Divinity condemned to be burnt? Were 
you not threatened with perpetual imprifonment? In 


vain you urged in your defence, that your enemies im- 


poſed c on you opinions quite different from your mean- 


ing; in vain you condemned thoſe opinions; all was 


of no effect towards your juſtification ? it was reſolved 
you ſhould be an heretic. What did not thoſe two 


Falſe prophets + accuſe you of, who declaimed ſo ſe- 


verely againſt you before the council of Sens? What 
ſcandals were vented on occaſion of the name of Parac- 
lere given to your chapel; What a ſtorm was raiſed a- 
painſt you by the treacherous monks, when you did. 
them the honour ro be called their Brother? This hif- 
tory of our numerous misfortunes, related in ſo true 
Wn moving a manner, made my heart bleed * 


* 
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me. My tears, which I could not refrain, have blot- 
ted half your letter: 1 wiſh they had effaced the whole 
and they had returaed it to you in that condition; I 
ſhould then have been ſatisfied with the little time 1 
kept it, but it was demanded of me too ſoon, -- + 
I muſt confeſs I was much eaſier in my mind before 
J read your letter. Sure all the misfortunes of lovers 
are conveyed to them thro? their eyes. Upon reading 
your letter I felt all mine renewed, Ireproached my- 
ſelf for having been ſo long without venting my ſor- 
rows, when the rage of our unrelenting enemies ſtill. 
burns win the ſame fury Since length of time, 
which diſarms the ſtrongeſt hatred, ſeems but to ag- 
3 theirs ; fioce it is decreed that your virtue ſhall 
e perſecuted till it takes refuge in the grave, and 
even beyond that, your aſhes perhaps, will not be ſuf- 
fered to reſt in peace, —let me always meditate on 
your calamities, let me publiſn them thro' all the 
world, if poſſible, to ſhame an age that has not known 
how to value you, Iwill ſpare no one, ſince no one 
would interet himſelf to protect vou, and your 
enemies are never weary of oppreſſing your innocence. _ 
Alas! my memory is perpetually filled with bitter re- 
membrances of paſt evils, and are there more to be 
feared ſtill? ſhall my Abelard be never mentioned 
without tears ? ſhall thy dear name be never ſpoken 
but with ſighs ? Obſerve, I beſeech you, to what a 
wretched condition you have reduced me: ſad, afflict- 
ed, without any poſſible comfort, unleſs it proceed 
from you. Be not then unkind, nor deny, I beg you, 
that litile relief. which you can only give, Let ma 
have a faithful account of all that concerns you. I 
would know every thing, be it ever ſo unfortunate, 
Perhaps, by mingling my ſighs with yours, I may 
make your ſufferings leſs, if that obſervation be true, 
that all ſorrows divided are made lighter. © __ 
Tell me not, by way of excuſe, you will ſpare our 
tears; the tears of women, ſhut up in a'melancholy _ 
place, and devoted to penitence are not to be ſpated. 


And 
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And if you wait for an opportunity to write pleaſant. 
and agreeable things to us, you will delay writing too 
long. Profperity ſeldom chuſes the fide of the virtu - 
ous ; and Fortune is ſo blind, that in a crowd in 
which there is perhaps but one wiſe and brave man, 
it is not to be expected ſhe ſhould ſingle him out. 
Write to me then immeditately, and wait not for mi- 
facles; they are too ſcarce, and we too much accuſ- 
tomed to misfortunes to expect any happy turn. I 
ſhall always have this, if you pleaſe, and this will be 
always agreeable to me, that when I receive any let- 
ters from yon, I ſhall know you ſtill remember me, 
Seneca, (with whoſe writings you made me acquain- 
ted) as much a Stoic as he was, ſeemed to be ſo very 
ſenſible of this kind of pleaſure, that upon opening 
any letters from Lucilius, he imagined he felt the 
ſame delight as when they converſed together, 
I have made it an obſervation, ſince our abſence, 
that we are much fonder of the pictures of thoſe we 
love, when they are at a great diſtance, than when 
they are near tous. It ſeems to me, as if the farther 
they are removed, their pictures grow the more finiſhed, 
and acquire a greater reſemblence ; at leaſt; our ĩima- 
gination, which perpetually figures them to us by the 
defire we have of ſeeing them again, makes us think 
ſo. By a peculiar power, Love can make that ſeem 
life itſelf, which, as ſoon as the loved object returns, 
is nothing but a little canvas and dead colours. I have 
23 picture, in my room; | never paſs by it without 
topping to look atit? and yet when you were pre- 
ſent with me, I ſcarce ever caſt my eyes upon it. If a 
iQture, which is but a mute repreſentation of an ob- 
ject, can give ſuch- pleaſure, what cannot letters in- 
ſpire ? They have ſouls: they can ſpeak; they have 
in them all that force which expreſſes the tranſports 
of the heart; they have all the fire of our paſſions; 
they can raiſe them as much as if the perſons them- 
ſehes were preſent; they have all the ſoftneſs and de- 
DEX  - licacy © 
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licacy of ſpeech, and ſometimes a boldneſs of expreſ- 
Kon even beyond it. : W 
We may write to each other; ſo innocent a plea- 
ſure is not forbidden us, Let us not loſe, through neg - 
lizence, the only happineſs which is left us, and the 
only one, perhaps, which the malice of our enemies 


can never raviſh from us. I ſhall read that you are 


my huſbind, and yoa ſhall ſee me addreſs you as a 
wife. In ſpite of all your misfortunes, you may be 
what you pleaſe in your letter. Letters were firſt in- 
v2nted for comforting ſuch ſolitary wretches as myſelf. 
Having loſt the ſubſtantial pleaſures of ſeeing and poſ- 
ſeſſing you, I ſhall in ſome meaſure compenſate this 
loſs by the ſatisfaQtion I ſhall find in your writing. 


There I ſhall read your moſt ſecret thoughts; I ſhall 


carry them always about me; I ſhall kiſs them every 
moment: if you can be capable of any jealouſy, let 
it be for the ford careſſes I ſhall beſtow on your let- 
ters, and envy only the. happineſs of thoſe rivals. 
That writing may be no trouble to you, write always 
to me careleſsly, and without ſtudy : I had rather read 
the dictates of the heart than of the brain. I cannot 


live if you do not tell me you always love me; but 
that language ovght ta be ſo natural to you. that I be- 
lieve you cannot ſpeak otherwiſe to me without great 
violence to yourſelf. And fince, by this melancholy - 


relation to your friend, you have awakened all my 
ſorrows, it is but reaſonable you ſhould allay them by 
ſome marks of an inviolable love. 

I do. not, however, reproach you for the innocent 
artifice you made uſe of to comfort a perſon in afflic- 
tion, by comparing bis misfortune to another much 
greater. Charity is ingenious in findingout ſuch pi- 
ous artifices, and to be commenced for uſing them. 
But do you owe nothing more to us than to that friend, 
be the friendſhip between you ever ſo intimate? We 
are called vour fifters ; we call ourſelves vonr Chil- 
dren ; and if it were poſüble to think oFany expreſſion 
which could ſignify a dearer relation, Of more sec. 
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- tionate.regard and mutual obligation between us, we 


would uſe them : if we could be ſo ungrateful as not 
to ſgeak cur joſt acknowledgements to you, this church, 
theſe alters, theſe walls, would reproach our filence, 
and ſpeak for us. But without leaving it to that, it 


will be always of ran to me toſay, that you only | 


are the founder of this houſe ; it is wholly your work. 
You, by inhabiting here, have given fame and ſanc- 


tion to a place known before only for robberies 


and murders. You have, in the literal ſenſe, made 
the den of thieves a houſe of prayer. Theſe cloiſ- 
ters owe nothing to public charities ; our walls were 
not raiſed by the uſury of publicans, nor their foun- 
dations laid in baſe extortion. The God whom we 
Terve ſees nothing but innocent riches and harmleſs 
votaries, whom you have placed here. Whatever this 

young vineyard is, is owing all to you ; and it is your 

Fart to employ your whole care to cultivate and im- 
prove it; this ought to be one of the principal affairs 
of your life, Though our holy renunciation, our 
vows, and our manner of life, ſeem to ſecure us from 


all temptations : though our walls and grates prohi- 


bit all approaches, yet it is the outſide only, the bark 
of the tree is coyered from injuries, while the ſap of 
original corruption may imperceptibly ſpread within, 
even to the heart, and prove fatal to the moſt promi- 


ſing plantation, unleſs continual care be taken to cul- 


tivate and ſecure it. Virtue in us is grafted upon 
Nature and the Woman ; the one ts weak, and the 
other is always changeable. To plant the Lord's vine 


is a work of no litile Jabonr ; and after it is planted 
it will require great application and diligence to ma» 

nureit, The Apoſtle of the Gentiles, as great a 
. Tabourer as he was, ſays, He hath planted, and Apol- 
los hath watered ; but it is Cd that giveth the increaſe. 
Paul hath planted the Goſpel among the Corinthians, 
by his holy and earneſt preaching ; Apollos, a, zea- 
lous diſciple of that great maſter, continued to culti- 


Vie it by frequent exhortations ; and the grace of 
r WL K : 2 God 
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God, which their conſtant prayers; implored for 
that church, made the endeavours of both ſucceſs= 
ES. | 5 

This ought to be an example for your conduct to- 
wards us. I know you are not ſlothful: yet your la- 
bours are not directed to us; your cares are waſted 
upon a ſet of men whoſe thoughts are only earthly, 

and you refuſe to reach out your hand to ſupport thoſe 
who are weak and ſtaggering in their way to heaven, 
and who, with all their endeavours, can ſcarcely pre- 
ſerve themfelves from falling, . Yeu fling the'pearls 
of the goſpel before ſwine, when you ſpeak to thoſe. 
who are filled with the good things of this world, and 
nouriſhed with the fatneſs of the earth; and you neg- 
lect the innocent ſheep, who, tender as they are, would 
yet follow you thro? defarts and mountains. Why are 
fuch pains thrown away upon the ungrateful, while 
not a thought is beſtowed upon your cnildren, whoſe 
fouls would be filled with a ſenſe of your goodneſs ? 
But why ſhould I intreat you in the name of your 
children ? Is it poſſible I ſhould fear obtaining any 

| thing of you, when J aſk in my own name? And 
mult I uſe any other prayers than my own to prevail 

| upon you ? The St. Auſtins, Tertullians, and Je- 
Tomes, have wrote to the Eudoxas, Paulas, and Mela- 
nias ; and can you read thoſe names; though of ſaints, 

| and not remember mine? Can it be criminal for you 

to imitate St. Jerome, and diſcourſe with me'concern- 
| ing the Scripture ? or Tertullian, and preach morti- 
fication ? or St, Auſtin, and explain to me the nature 
| of grace? Why ſhould Ionly reap no advantage from 
your learning ? When you write to me, you will write 
to your wife. Marriage has made ſuch a correſ- 


pondence lawful ;* and fince you can, without giv- 
| ing the leaſt ſcandal, ſatisfy me, why will you not I 
have a babarous uncle, whole inhumanity is a ſecurity 
\ - Aagainit any criminal defire which tenderneſs and the 
. remembrance of our paſt enjoyments might inſpite. 
| There is nothing that can cauſe you any fear; 
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need not fly to conquer, You may ſee me, hear my 
ſighs, and be a witneſs of all my ſorrows, without in- 
curring any danger, fince you can only relieve me 
with tears and words. If I have put myſelf into a 
cloiſter with reaſon, perſuade me to continue in it with 
devotion ; you have been the occaſion of all my mis- 
fortunes, you therefore muſt be the inſtrument of all 
my comforts. | Chapt 
You cannot but remember, (for what do not lovers 
remember ?) with what pleaſpre I have paſt whole 
days in hearing your diſcourſe. How, when you were 
abſent, I ſhut myſelf from every one to write to you; 
how uneaſy I was till my letter had come to your 
hands; what artful management it iequired to en- 
gage confidents. . This detail, perbaps, ſurpriſes you, 
and you are in pain for what will follow. But I am 
no longer aſhamed that my paſſion has had no bounds 
ſor you; for J have done more than all this; I have 
hated myſelf that I might love you; Icame hither to 


ruin my ſelf in a perpetual impriſonment, that I might 3 


make you live quiet and ealy, Nothing but virtue, 
joined to a love perfectly diſengaged from the com- 
merce of the ſenſes, could have produced ſuch effects. 
Vice never We any thing like this; it is too much 
enſlaved to the body. When we love pleaſures, we 

love the living; and not the dead; we leave off bun- 
ing with defire for thoſe who can no longer burn for 
us. This was my cruel uncle's notion; he meaſu- 
red my virtue by the frailty of my ſex, and thought 


it was the man, and not the perſon, I loved. But be, 
has been guilty to no purpoſe. I love you more than 


ever; and to revenge myſelf of bim, 1 will till love 
you with all the tenderneſs of my ſoul till the laſt mo- 
ment of my life. If formerly my affection for you was 
not ſo pure, if in thoſe days the mind and the body. 
ſhared in the pleaſure of loving you, I often told 
ou, even then, that | was more pleaſed with poſſeſſing 
dur heart than with any other happinefs, and the 
wa n was the thing 1 leaſt valued in your . 
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Vou cannot but be entirely perſuaded of this by te | 
extreme unwillingneſs I ſhowed to marry you: 'tho? - 
1 knew that the name of Wife was honourable, in the 
world, and holy in religion, yet the name of your mil.- 
treſs had greater charms, becauſe it was more free. 
The bonds of matrimony, however honourable, ſtill 
bear with them a neceſſary engagement; and [ wag 
very unwilling to be neceſſicated to love always a man 
Who perhaps would not always love me. I deſpiſed 
the name of Wife, that I might live happy with that 
of Miſtreſs; and I find by your letter to your friend. 
you have not forgot that delicacy of paſſioa in a woman 
who loved you always with the utmoſt tenderneſs, and 
yet wiſhed to love you mere. You have very juſily 
obſerved in your letter, that [ eſteemed thoſe public 
engagements inſipid which form alliances only to be 
diſſolved by death, and which put life and love under 
the ſame untiappy 'neceſfiy. But yon have not added 
how often I have made proteſtations that it was infi- 
nitely preferable to me to live with Abelard as his 
miſtreſs, than with any other as empreſs of the world, 
and that I was more happy in obeying you, than [ 


mould have been in lawfully captivating the lord of 


the univerſe. Riches and pomp are not the charms - - 
of love. True tenderneſs make us to ſeparate the 
lover from all that is external to him, and jetting a- 
ſide bis quality, fortune, and employ ments, conſider 
him ſingly by himſelf. | 

*Tis not love, but the deſire of riches and honour, 


which makes woman run into the embraces of an in- 


dolent hufband. Ambition, not affection, forms ſuch 
marriages, I believe indeed they may be followed 
with ſome honours and advantages, but I can never 
think that this is the way to enjoy the pleaſures of an 
affe ctionate union, nor to feel thoſe ſecret and charcm- 


| ing emotions of hearts that have long ſtrove to be unit» 
ted. Theſe martyrs of marriage pine alwzys SY : 


large fortunes, which they think they have loſt. The 
wite, {ces buſands richer than her own, and the Huf“ 


band 


 Hegerorse wo ABE IAA D. 69 


band wives better portioned than his. Their inte- 
reſted vows occaſion regret, and regret produces hatred. 
They ſoon part, or always deſire it. The teſtleſs and 
tormenting paſſion puniſhes them for aiming at other” 
advantages of love than love itſelf. | . 
If there is any ching which may properly be called 
happineſs here below, I am perſuaded it is in the 
union of two perſons Who love each other with perfect 
liberty, Who are united by a ſecret inclination, and 
ſatisfhed with each other's merit; their hearts are full 
and have no vacancy for any other paſſion; they en- 
joy perpetual tranquility; becabſe they enjoy con- 
tent. . | IO 
1 Tcould belive you as truly peiſuaded of my me- 
rit as lam of your's, I might ſay there has been ſuch 
a time when we were ſuch a pair, Alas! how was it 
poſſible I ſhould not be certain of your merit? If I * 
could ever have doubted it, the univerſal eſteem 
would have made me determine in your favour. What 
country. what city, has not. defired your preſence ?- ? 
Could you ever retire but you. drew the eyes ane 
hearts of all after you? Did not every one rejoice in 
having ſeen you? Even women, breaking through 
the laws of decorum, which cuſtom had impoſed upon 
them, ſhewed manifeſtly they felt ſomething more for- 
you than eſteem. I have known ſome who have been 
profuſe in their huſband's praiſes, who have yet en- 
vied my happineſs, and given ſtrong intimations they 
could have refuſed you nothing. But what could re- 
ſiſt you? Your reputation, which ſo much ſoothed 
the vanity of our ſex; your air, your manner; that 
life in your eye, which ſo admirably expreſſed the 
. vivacity of your mind; e ene with that 3 
eaſe and elegance which gave every thing you ſpoce 
ſuch an agreeable and inſinuating turn; in ſhort, eve-. 
ry thing ſpoke for you; very different from ſome mere 
_* ſcholars, Who, with all their learning, bave not the 
| _ "Egpacity to keep up an ordinary converſation, ank 
[ With alf their wie cannot win the affe ctions of * 
. | - who 


* 
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| Who have a much leſs ſhare than themſelves. - 7935 
With what eaſe did you compoſe verſes ? and yet 
thoſe ingenious trifles, which were but a recreation 
after your more ſerious ſtudies, are ſtill the entertain» 
ment and delight of perſons of the beſt tafte. The 
. ſmalleſt ſong, nay, the leaſt ſketch of any thing you 
made for me, had a thouſand beauties capable of ma- 
king it laſt as long as there are love and lovers in the 
world, Thus thoſe ſongs will be ſung in honour of 
other women which you deſigned only for me? and 
thoſe tender and natural expreſſions which ſpoke your 
love will help others to explain their paſſions, with 
much more advantage than what they themſelves are 
capable of, 1 . 
What rivals did your gallantries of this kind occa- 
fion me? How many ladies laid claim to them ? 
»Twas a tribute their ſelf-love paid to their beauty. 
How many have] ſeen with ſighs declare their paſſion 
for you, when, after ſome common viſit La ut 5 made 
them, they chanced to be complimented for the Sylvia 
of your poems ? Others, in deſpair and envy, have re- 
proached me, that I had no charms but what your wit 
beſtowed cn me, nor in any thing the advantage over 
them but in being beloved by you. Can you believe 
if I tell you, that notwithfanding the vanity of my 
ſex, I thought myſelf peculiarly bappy in having a 
lover to whom I was obliged for my charms, and took 
_ a ſecret pleaſure in being admyred by a man, who, 
when he pleaſed, could raiſe his miſtreſs to the cha: 
racter of a goddeſs ? Pleaſed with your glory only 
read wich delight ali thoſe praiſes you offered me, and 
without reflecting. how little ] deſerved, I believed 
myſelf ſuch as you deſcribed me, that I might be more 
certain I pleaſed you. . 
But, oh ! where is that happy time fled ? I now la- 
ment my lover, and ef all my joys there re mains no- 
thing but the painful remembrance that ghey are pal. 
Now learn, all you. my rivals who once yiewed my 
happineſs with ſuch jealous eyes, that he yow-ones far, 


4 
vied 


1 5 | N £ = 0 2. 1 
vied me can never more be yours or mine. I loved 


him, my -love was his crime, and the cauſe of his pu- 


niſument. My beauty once charmed him: pleaſed 


with each other, we paſſed our brighteſt days in tran- 


quillity and happineſs. If that was a crime, tis a 
crime 1 am yet fond of, and I have no other regret, 
than that againſt my will I muſt neceſſarily be inno- 
cent. Bot what do I ſay? My misfortane was to 
have cruel relations, whoſe malice diſturbed the calm 
we enjoyed. Had they been capble of the returns 
of reaſon, I had now been happy in the enjoyment of 
my dear huſband. Oh ! how cruel were they when 
their blind fury urged a villain to ſurpriſe you in your 
ſeep ! Where was I ? Where was your Heloi/e then? 
What joy ſhould I have had in defending my lover! 
I would have guarded you from violence, though at 
the expence of my life; my cries and the ſhrieks alone 


would have ſtopped the hand. —Oh ! whicher does 
the exceſs of paſſion hurry me ? Here love is ſhocked, 


and modeſty, joined with deſpair, deprive me of words, 


Tis eloquence to be filent, where no expreſſion can 


reach the greatneſs of the misfortune. 


. * - 


But, tell me, . whence proceeds your negle&of me 
fince my being profeſſed ? You know nothing moved 
me to it but your diſgrace, nor did I give any conſent + 
but yours. Let me hear what is the occafion of your: 7 
coldneſs, or give me leave to tell you now my opinion. 


Wo's it not the ſole view of pleaſure which engaged 
you to me ? and has not my tenderneſs, by leaving 


you nothing to wiſh for, extinguiſhed your deſires? 
Wretched Heloiſe ? Vou could pleaſe when you wiſhed 
to avoid it; you merited incenſe, when you could re- 
move to a diftance the hand that offered it; but ſince 
your heart has been ſoftened, and has yielded; ſince 


you have devoted and ſacrificed yourſelf, you are de- 


ſerted and forgotten. I am convinced, by ſad expe- 
rience, that it is natural to avcid thoſe to whom we 
have been too much obliged; and that uncommon 


generoſity produces neglect rather than acknowledge- 
& 8 2 


ment 
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ment. My, heart ſurrendered too ſoon to gain the ef-. 


teem of the conqueror; you took it without difficulty, 
and give it up eaſſily. But, ungrateful as you are, I 


will never conſent to it. And though in this place I 


onght not to retain a wiſh of my own, yet Lhave eyer _ 
ſecretly preſerved the defire of being beloved by you. 
When I pronounced my ſad vow, I then had about 
me your laſt letters, in which you proteſted you would 
be wholly mine, and would never live but to love me. 
*Tis to you, therefore, I have offered myſelf ; you had 
my heart, and I had yours; do not demand any thing 
back ; you muſt bear with my paſſion as a thing which 
of right belongs to you, and from which you can no 
ways be diſengaged. | 


Alas! what folly is i: to talk at this rate? 1 ſceno- 


thing here but marks of the Deity, and I ſpeak of no- 


thing but man ! You have been the cruel occaſion of 
D 


this by ycur conduct. Unfaithful man ! ought you 


at once to break off loving me. Why did you got 
deceive me for a while, rather than immediately aban- 


don me. If you had given me at leaſt but ſome faint, 
-, fixns even of a'dving paſſion, I myſelf had favoured 
the deception, | But in vain would I flatter myſelf that 
© - you could be conſtant ; you have left me no colour of 


making your excuſe. I am ezrneſlly deſirous to ſee 


you: but if that be impoſſible, I will content myſelf 
with a few lines from your hand. Is it ſo hard for 


one who loves to write, I aſk for none of your letters 
filled with lcarning, and wrote for reputation; all I de- 
fire is ſuch letters as the heart dictates, and which the 
hand can ſcarce write faſt enough. How did I de- 
ceive myſelf with the hopes that you would be wholly, 


mine when 1 took the veil, and engaged myſelf ro 
live forever under your laws? For in being profeſſed, - 


I vowed no more than to be yours only, and I obli- 
ged my ſe!f voluntarily to a confinement in which you 


deſired to place me. Death only then, can make, me 
leave the place where you have fixed me; and then 
too, my athes ſhall reſt here and wait fer yours, in 


order 


* 
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order to 'ſhew my obedience and devotedneſs to you. 
to the lateſt moment poſſible. 


Why ſhould [ conceal from you the ſecret of my call; | 


You know it was neither zeal nor devotion which led 
me to the cloiſter, Your coaſcience is too faithful a 


witneſs to permit you to diſown it. Vet here 1 am, 


and here I will remain; to this place an/ unfortunate 
love, and my cruel relations, have condemned me. 
But if you do not continue yqur concern for me, If I 
loſe your affection, what have goes by my impri- 
ſonment? What recompence can I hope for? The un- 


happy conſequence of a criminal conduct, and your - 


dilpraces, have put on me this habit of chaſtity, and 
not the ſincere deſire of being truly penitent, Thus 
1 ſtrive and labour in vain. Among thoſe who are 


wedded to God I ſerve a man: among the heroic + 


ſupporters of the Croſs, I am a poor ſlave to a human 
paſſion.: at the head of a religious community I am. 


devoted to Abelard only. What a prodigy am 1? En- 5 


lighten me O Lord! Does thy grace or my own deſ- 
pair draw theſe words from me? I am ſenſible J am in 
the Temple of chaſtity, covered only with che aſhes 
of that fire which hath conſumed us. I am here, C 
confeſs, a finner, but one who, far from weeping for 
her fins, weeps oaly for her lover; far from abhorring 
her<crimes, endeavours only to add to them ; and who, 

With a weakneſ; uhbecoming the ſtate | am in, pleaſe 
mylelt continually with the remembrance of pat 
actions, when it is impoſſible to renew them. 

Good God! what is all this! I reproach myſelf 
for my own faults, accuſe you for yours, and to what 
purfole ? Veiled as Jam, behold in what a diſorder 
you have plunged me! How difficult is it to fight al- 


ways for duty againſt inclinaton ? | know what oh 


gations this veil lays on me, but I feel more ſtongly_ 


what a power along habitual paſſion has over my h rear; N Is 


1 am conquered by my inclination. My love troubles. 
my mind, and diſorders my will. Someti mes A 


Kea vy the ſentiments of piety which” 2 A 1 5 
7 L . 
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and the next moment I yield up my imagination to all 
which is amorous and tender. | tell vou to-day what l 
would not have ſaid to you yeſterday. I had reſolved 
to-love you no more; I conſidered I had made a vow, 
taken the veil, and am as it were dead and buried ; 
yet there riſes unexpectedly from the bottom of my 
heart a paſſion which triumphs over all theſe notions, 
and darkens all my reaſon and devotion. You reign 
in ſuch inward retreats of my ſoul, that I know not 
there to attack you. When I endeavour to break 
thoſe chains by which I am bound to you, I only de- 
ceive myſelf, and all the efforis 1 am able to make 
ſerve but to bing them the faſter. Oh, for pity's ſake 
help a wretch to renounce her deſires herſelf, and if it 
be poſſible, even to renounce you! If you are a lover, 
a father, help a miſtreſs, comfort a child! Theſe ten- 
der names, cannot they move you? Yieldeither to pi- 
ty or love. If you gratify my requelt I ſhall continue 
a Religious without longer profaning my calling. I 
am ready to humble myſeif with you to the wonderfull 
providence of God, who does all things for our ſanc- 
Fification ; who, by his grace, puriſies all that is vi- 
cious and corrupt in the priaciple, and, by the incon- 
ceivable riches of his mercy, draws. us to himſelf 
againſt our wiſhes, and by degrees opens our eyes to 
diſcern the greatneſs of his bounty, which at firſt we 
" © would not underſtand. f | 
I thought to end my letter here. But nowT am 
complaining againſt you, I mult unload my heart, and 
tell you all its jealouſies, and reproaches. Indeed [ 
thought it ſomething hard, that when we had both en- 
gazed to conſecrate ourſelves to Heaven, you ſhould 
iaſiſt upon me doing it firſt. Does Abelard then, ſaid I, 
ſa!pect. he ſhall ſee renewed in me the example of 
Lo!'s wife, who could not forbear looking back when 
the left Sodom? If my youth and ſex might give oc- 
caſion of fear that I ſhould return to the world; -coutd' 
not my behaviour, my fidelity, and this heart Which 
you cu2kt to know, could not theſe baniſh ſuth u - 
* „ Sennen 
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' generous apprehenſions ? This diſtruſtful foreſight 
touched me ſenſibly. I ſaid to myſelf, there was a 
time when he could rely upon my bare word, and does 
he now want vows to ſecure himſelf of me? What oc 
cation have I given him in the whole courſe of my 
life. to admit the leaſt ſuſpicion ? I could meet him at 
all bis aſſignations, and would I decline following him 
to the ſeats of holineſs ? I who have not refuſed to be 
a victim of pleaſure to gratify him, can he think L 
would refuſe to be a ſ{acrifice of honour to obey him? 
Has Vice ſuch charms to well-born ſculs ? and; when 
we have once drank of the cup of ſinners, is it with 
ſuch difficulty that we take the chalice of ſaints ? Or 
did you believe yourſelf a greater maſter to teach vice 
than virtue, or did you tbink it was more eaſy to per- 
ſuade me to the firſt than the latter? No, this ſuſpi- 
cion would be injur.ous to beth, Virive is too ami- 
able not to be embraced, when you reveal her charms; 
and Vice too hideous not to be avoided, when you ' 
ſhow her deformities. Nay, when you pleaſe, any 
thing ſeems lovely to me, and nothing is frighiſul or 
difficult when you are by, I am only weak when lam 
alone and unſupported by you, and therefore it de- 

ends on you alone that I may be fuch as you deſire. _ 
wiſh to Heaven you had not ſuch a power over me. 
If you had any occaſion to fear, ycu would be leſs 
negligent. But what is there for you to fear? I have 
Gone too much, and now have nothing more to do but 
to triumph over your ingratitude. When we lived 
happy together, you might have made it a doubt whe- 
ther pleature or affection united me mote to you; but 
the place fiom whence I write to you muſt now have 
entifely taken away that doubt. Even here I love you 
as much as ever I did in the world, If I had loved 
plealures, could I not yet have found means to have 
 gratified myſelf ? I was not above twenty-two years 
old ; and tuere were other men left thongh I was de 
prived of Abelard; and yet did I not CLury myſelfalmer _ 
in a nunnety, and tlumph 2 love, at an ks | 
partes 2 e 
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ble af enjoying it in 4's full latitude 7 Tis to you [ 
ſacrifice theſe remains of a tranſitory beauty, theſe 
widowed nights and tedious days which | paſs without 
ſeeing you; and ſince you cannot poſſeſs them, I take 
thei from you to offer them to Heaven, and to make, 
alas! bu: a V oblation of my heart, my days, 
and my life! 
I am ſenſible I have dwelt too long on this head 3, 
ought to ſpeak leſs to you of your misfortunes, and of 
my own ſufferings, for love of you. We tarniſn the 
juſtre of our molt beautiful actions when we applaud 
them ourſelves. This is true, and yet there is a time 
when we may with decency com mend ourſelves ; When 
we have to do with thoſe whom bale ingtatitude has 
ſtipified, we cannot too much praiſe our own good ac + 
tions. Now, if you were of this ſort of men, this 
would be a home reflection on you. Irreſolute as 1 
am, I ſtill love you, and yet I muſt hope for nothing. 
I have renounced life, and ſtripped my ſelf of every 
thing, but I find 1 neither have nor can renounce my 
Abelard. Though I have loſt my lover, Iſtill pres 
ſerve my love. O vows ! O conveat! I have not loſt 
my humanity under your inexorable difcipline | You: 
have not made me marble by changing my habit. 
My heart is not totally hardened by my perpetual 


ümpriſonment; I am ſtill ſ:nfible to what has touched 


me, though, alas! I ought not to be ſo. Without of- 
fending your commands, permit a lover to exhott me 
to live in obedience to your rigorous rules. Your 


yoke will be lighter, if that hand ſupport me under 


it; your exerciſes will be amiable, if he ſhows me 
their advantage. Retirement, ſolitude } you will 
not appear terrible, if I may but ſtill know | have 
any place in his memory. A heart which has becn to 


1enfibly affected as mine cannot ſcon be indifferent. 


We fluctuate long between love and hatred before we 


can arrive ata happy tianquillity, and we always flat- 
ter ourſelves with ſome dillant hope that we ſhall- not 
be Os en. £ 


Yes, 
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Ves, Abelard, I conjure you by the-chaias I bear 
here to- eaſe the weight of them, and make them as 
agreeable as ] wiſh they were to me. Teach me the. 
maxims of divine love, Since you have forſaken me, 

] glory in being wedded to Heaven. My heart adores 
that title, and diſdains any other. Tell me how this 
divine love is nouriſhed, how it operates, and puriſies 
itſelf, When we-were toſſed in the ocean of the 
world, we could- hear of nothing but your verſes, . 
which publiſhed every where our Joys and our plea- 
ſures : now we are in the haven of grace, is it not fit 
that you ſhould diſcourſe to me of this happineſs, and 
teach me every thing which might improve and heigh- 
ten it? Sbew me the ſame complaiſance in my pre- 
ſent condition as you did when we were in the world. 
Without changing the ardour of our affections, let us 
change their object; let us leave our ſongs, and fing 
hymns ; let us lift up our hearts to God, and have no 
tranſports but for his. glory. 

expect this from you as a thing you cannot refuſe 
me. God has a peculiar right over the hearts of great 
men which he has created. When he pleaſes ro touch 
them, he raviſhes them, and lets them not ſpeak nor 

breathe but for his glory, Till that moment of grace 
arrives, O think of me do not forget me;: ——re- 
member my love, my fidelity, my conſtancy ; love me 
as your miſtreſs, cheriſh me as your child, your filter, 
your wife, ' Conſider that I ſtill love you, and yer 
ſtrive to avoid loving you. What a word, what a 
deſign is this! I ſhake with horror, and my heart re- 
volts againſt what I ſay. I ſhall blot all my paper 
with tears—l end my long letter, wiſhing veu, if you. 


can defire it, (would to Heaven I could;) for ever 
adieu. | 


e 5 
ADVERTISEMENT. 


That the reader may make a tioht judgment on the 
following Letter, it 1s proper he ſhould be inform- 
ed of the condition Abelard was in when he wrote 
it. The Duke of Britany, whoſe ſubjeQ he was 
born, jealous of the glory of France, which then 

engroſſed all the moſt famous ſcholars of Europe, 
and being, beſides, acquainted with the perſecution 
Abelard had ſuffered from his enemies, had nomi- ; 
nated him to the Abbey of St. Gildas, and, by 
this bene faction and mark of his eſteem, engaged 
him to paſs the reſt of his days in his dominions. 
He received this favour with great j "Ys , imagining, 
that by leaving France he ſhould loſe bis paſſion, 
and gain anew turn of mind upon entering into his 
new dignity. The Abbey of St. Gildas is ſeated 
1 upon a rock, which the ſea beats with its waves. 
8 Abelard, who had laid on himſelf the neceſſity of 
. vanquiſhing a paſſion which abſence had in a great 
meaſure weakened, endeavoured in this ſolitude to. 
- extinguiſh the remains of it by his tears. But upon 
his receiving the foregoing letter he could not reſiſt 
. 4o powerful an attack, but proves as weak and as, 
much to be pitied az Heloiſe. *Tis not then a 
maſter or director that ſpeaks to her, but a ma 
who had loved her, and loves her ſtill: and under 
this character we are to conſider Abelard when he 
wrote the following Letter. If he ſeems, by ſome 
\ paſſages in it, to havę begun to feel the motions of 
divine grace they appear as yet to be on) y by ſtarts, | 
| and without any uniicrmity, DENG Rs, 
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C OULD I have imagined that a letter not written 
to yourf:If could have fallen into your hands, I had 
been more cautious. not to have inſerted any thing in 
it which might awaken the memory of Gur paſt mis for- 
tunes* I deſcribed wich boldnefs the feries of my diſ- 
graces to a friend, in order to make him leſs ſenſible 
of the loſs he had ſuſtamed. If by this well meaning 
artifice I have diſturbed you, I purpoſe here to dry up 
thoſe tears which the ſad deſcription occaſioned auto 
ſhed: I intend to mix my grief with yours, and pour 
out my heart before you; in ſhort, to lay open before 
your eyes all my trouble, and the ſecrets of my foul, 
which my vanity has hitherto made me conceal from 
the reſt of the world, and which you now force from 
me, in ſpite of my rcſolations to the contrary. 
It is true, that in a ſenſe of the affliftions which 
had befallen us, and obſerving that no change of our 
condition was to be expected; that thofe proſperous - 
days which had ſeduced ns were now paſt, and there 
remained nothing but to eraze out of our minds, by 
painful endeavours, all marks and remembrance of 
them, 1had wiſhed ro find in philoſophy and religion 
a remedy for my di/grace : I ſearched out an lum 
to ſecure me from love. I was come to the fad expe=- 
riment of making vows to hzrden my heart. But 
what have Lgained by this? If my paſſion bas been 
put under” a reſtraiht. my ideas yet remain. Tpro- 
miſe myſelf that I will forget you, and yet cannot 
think of it without loving you; and am pleaſed Wiek 
that thought. My love is not at all weakened by thofe 


refleckions I make in order to free myſelf, The fn 
ys vhs þ : | | | | L 83 


* a , S $5 4 as 88 
80 ABELAA UH tw HEIL oIis s. 


lence T am ſurrounded with makes me more ſenſible 
to its impreſſions; and while I am. unemployed with 
any other things, this makes itſelf the buſineſs of my 
whole vacation; till, after a multitude of uſeleſs en- 
deavours, I begin to perſuade myſelf that it is a ſu- 
perfluous trouble to ſtrive to free myſelf ; and that it 

is wiſdom ſufficient if I can conceal from every one 
but you my confuſion and weakneſs. 

I removed to a diſtance from your perſon, with an 
intention of avoiding you as an enemy ; and yet I in- 
ceſſantly ſeek for you in my mind; | recall your 

image in my memory; and in ſuch different diſquie- 
tudes I betray and contradict myſelf. | hate vou: 1 
love you. Shame preſſes me on all ſides: I am at 

this moment afraid leſt I ſhould ſeem more indifferent 
than you, and yet I am aſhamed to diſcover my trou- 
ble. ante 

How are we in ourſelves, if we do not ſopport 
ourſelves on the croſs of Chriſt ? Shall we have ſo lit- 
tle courage, and ſhall that uncertainty your heart la- 
bours with, of ſerving two maſters, affect mine too? 
You ſee the confuſion I am in, what | blame myſelf 
for, and what J ſuffer. Religion commands me to pur- 
ſve virt ve, fince ] have nothing to hope for from love. 
But ſtill love preſerves i: s dominion in my fancy, gnd 
entertains itſelf with paſt pleaſures. Memory ſup-. 
plies the place of a miſtreſs. Piety and duty are not 
al ways the fruits of retirement; even in defafts, when 
the dew of heaven falls not on us, we love what we 
ought no longer to love. The paſſions, ſtirred up by 
folitude, fill thoſe regions of death and ſilence ;. and 
it is very ſeldom that what ought to be is truly fol- 
lowed there, and that God only is loved and ſe; ved. 
Had 1 always had ſuch notions as theſe, l-had inſtroQ- 
ed you better. You call me your Maſter; *tis true, 
you were intruſted to my care. I ſaw yu, 1 was car 
neſt to teach you vain ſciences; it coſt you vour inn 
cence, and me my liberty, Your uncle, who wand 
of vou, became therefore my enemy, and reveaped, 

hinjelt: 
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himſelf on me. If now, having loſt the power of ſa»; 
tisfying my paſſion, I had loſt too that of loving you, 
-I ſhould have ſome conſolation. My enemies would. 
have given me that tranquility which Origen pur- 
chaſed by a crime. How miſerable am I! My mis 
fortune does not looſe my chains, my paſſion grous fu- 
rious by impotence ; and that deſire I ſtill have for 
you amidſt all my diſgraces makes me more unhappy 
than the misfortune itſelf, I find myſelf much more 
guilty.1a my thoughts of you, even amidſt my tears, 
than in poſſeſſing yourſelf when I was in full liberty. 
I continually think of you, I continually call to mind 
that day.when you beſtowed on-me the firſt marks of 
your tenderneſs, In this condition, O Lord] if I run: 
to proſtrate myſelf before thy altars, if I beſeech thee. 
to pity me, why does not the pure flame of thy Spirit 
conſume the ſacrifice that is offered to thee ? Cannot 
this habit of penitence which I wear intereſt Heaven 
to treat me more favourably ? But that is ſtill inexo- 
rable ; becauſe my paſſion ſtil] lives in me, the fire is 
only covered with deceitful aſhes, and cannot be 
extinguiſhed but by extraordinary grace. We de- 
ceive men, but nothing 15 hid from God. 4 
You tell ime, that it is for me you live under chat 
'veil which covers you : Why do you profane your vo- 
ca ion with ſuch words? Why provoke a jealous God 
by a blaſphemy ? I hoped, after our ſeparation, you 
would have changed your ſentiments; I hoped. too, 
that God would have delivered me from the tumult of 
my ſenſes, and that contrariety which reigns in my 
heart. We commonly die to the affections of thoſe, 
whom we ſee no more, and they to cuts: abſenee is 
the tomb of love. But to me abſence 1s an unguiet 
3 remembrance of what lonce loved, which continually. 
1 torments me. I flattered myſelf, that when 1 ſhould 
ſee j ou no more, you weuld only reſt in my memory, 
without giving any trouble to my mind z that Britany 
and the ſea would inſpire other thoughts; that my 
faſis and Rudies would ee eraſe you cut of; 
een 2 | | Wo my 
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my heart ; but in ſpite of ſevere faſts and redoubled | 
ſtudies, in ſpite of che diſtance of three hundred miles 
which ſeparates us, your image, fuch as you deſcribe 
yourſelf in your veil, appears to me, and confounds 
all my reſolutions. - 

What means have I not uſed? I have armed my 
own hands againft myſelf? I have exhauſted my 
ſtrength in conſtant exerciſes ; I comment upon St. 
Paul; I diſpute with Ariſtotle ; in ſhort, J do all 1 
uſed te do before 1 loved vou, but all in vain ; no- 
thing can be ſucceſsful that oppoſes you. Oh ! do 


not add to my miſeries by your conſtancy ; forget, if - 


you can, your favours, zod that right which they 


claim over me; permit mc o be indifferent. I envy 
| their happineſs who have never loved; how quiet and 


eaſy are they! But the tide of pleaſures has always a 
reflux of bitterneſs. I am but too much convinced 


now of this; but though I am no longer deceived by 
love, lam notcured : while my reaſon condemns it, my 


heart declares for it. I am deplorable that | have not 
the ability to free niyſelf from a paſſion which ſo man wy 


circumſtances, this place, my perſon, and my di 


graces, tend to deſtroy. 1 yield, without conſidering 


that a teſiſtance would wipe out. my paſt offences, and 


would procure me in their ſtead merit and repoſe. 


Why ſhould you uſe eloquence to reproach me for my 


flight, and for my filence ? Spare the recitai of our 
affignations, and your conſtant exactneſs ro them; 


without calling up ſuch diſturbing thoughts, I have 


enough to ſuffer - What great advantages would phi- 
loſophy give us over other men, if by ſtudying it we 
could learn to govern our paſſions ? but how humbled 
ought we to be when we cannot maſter them? What 


. efforts, whiat relapſes, what agitations, do we under- 


go? and how long are we toſſed in this confuhon, 
unable to exert our reaſon, to poſſeſs our ſouls, ↄr to 
rule our affeftions ? 


What a troubleſome employment is love! and hdw 


| te is virtue even upon conſideration of our own 
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eaſe ! Recolle&t your extravagance of paſſion, gueſs 
at my diſtradtions: number up our cares, if poſſible, 
our griefs, and our inquietudes ;- throw theſe things 
out of the account, and let love have all its remaining 
ſoftneſs and pleaſure. How little is that ? and yer for 
ſuch ſhadows of enjoyments, which ar firſt appeared 
to us, are we ſo weak our whole lives that we cannot 
now help writing. to each other, covered as we are 
with ſackcloth and aſhes ! How much happier ſhould 
we be, if, by our humiliation and tears, we could 
make our repentance ſure! The love of pleaſure is 
not eradicated out of the ſoul but by extraordinary ef- 
forts ; it has ſo powerſul a party im our breaſis, that 
we find it difficult to condemn it ourſelves. What ab- 
horrence can I be ſaid to have of my fins, if the ob- 
jects of them are always amiable to me? How can I 
ſeparate from the perſon I love the paſſion | muſt de · 
teſt? Will the tears I ſhed be ſufficient to render it 
odious to me? I know not how it happens, there is 
always a pleaſure in weeping for a beloved object. 
*Tis difficult in our ſorrow to diſtinguiſh penitence 
from love. The memory of the crime, and the me- 
mory of the object which has charmed vs, are too 
nearly related to be immediately ſeparated : and the 
love of God in its beginning does not wholly anaihi- 
late the love of the creature. Bot what excuſes could 
I not find 4a you, if the crime were excuſable? Un- 
profitable honour, troubleſome riches, could neyer 
tempt me; but thoſe charms, that beauty, that air, 
which I yet behold at this inſtant, have occaſioned my 
fall. Your looks were the beginning of my guilt ; 
your eyes, your diſcourſe, pierced my heart; and in 
ſpire of that ambition and glory which filled it, and 
offered to make defence, love ſoon made itlelf maſter. 
God, 1a order to puniſh me, forſook me. His provi-, 
dence permitted thoſe conſequences which have ſince 
happened. You are no longer of the world; eu 
have renounced it; I am a Religious, devoted to ſo- 
nitude ; mall we make no advantage of our condition? 
5 N Would 
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Would you deſtroy my piety in its infant-ſtate? 
Would you have me forſake the convent into which 1 
am but newly entered? Mult I renounce my vows? I 
have made them in the preſence of God; whither 
ſhall 1 fly from his wrath if I violate them? Suffer me 
to ſeek for eaſe in my duty; how difficult is it to pro- 
cure that! I paſs whole days and nights alone in this 
cloiſter, without cloſing my eves. My love burns 
fiercer, amidit the happy indifference of thoſe who 

ſurround me, and my heart 13 at once pierced with 
your ſorrows and its own, Oh what a loſs have I ſuſ- 
* tained, when I confidered your conſtancy ! What plea- 
ſures have] miſſed enjoying! I ought not to confeſs this 
weakneſs to you: I am ſenſible 1 commit a fault: if 
I could have ſhewed more firmneſs of mind, I ſhould, 
perhaps, have provoked -your reſentment againſt me, 
and your anger might work that effect in you which 
your virtue could not. If in the world I publiſhed 
my weakneſs by verſes and love-ſongs, ought not the 
dark cells of this houſe to conceal that weakneſs. a: 
leaſt, under an appearance of piety ? Alas! 1 am till - 
the ſame ! or if | avid the evil, I cannot do the good; 
and yet I ought to join both, in order to make this 
manner of living profitable. But how difficult is this 

a the trouble which ſurrounds me? Duty, reaſon, and. 
decency, which, upon other occaſions have ſuch pow- 
er over me, are here entirely uſeleſs, The goſpel is 
a language I do not underitand, when it oppoles my 
paſſion. 'Thoſe oaths which I have taken before the 
holy altar, are feeble helps when oppaſed to you. 
'Amidſt ſo many voices which call me to my duty, 1 
heer and obey nothing but the ſecret dictates of a deſ- 
perate paſſion, ' Void of all reliſh for virtue, any con- 
cern for my condition, or any application to my. ſtu- 
dies; I am continually preſent by my imagination 
where Iought not to be, and I find I have no power, 
when I would at any time correct iti. I feel a perpe- 

- Taal ſtrife between my inclination and my duty. 
tiad myſelf entirely a diſtracted lover; unquiet in 7 ; 
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midft of ſilence, and reſtleſs in this abode of peace and 
repoſe. How ſhameful is ſuch a condition! 85 . 
Conſider me no more, I intreat you, as a founder, 
or any great per ſonage; your encomiums do but ill 
agree with ſuch muluplied weakneſſes. I am a miſe- 
rable ſinner, proſtrate before my Judge, and, with my 
ſace preſſed to the earth, I mix my tears and my ſighs 
1a the duſt, when the beams of grace and reaſon en- 
lighten me. Come, ſee me in this poſture, and ſoli- 
cit me to love you! Come, if you think fit, and in 
your holy habit thruſt yourſelf between God and me, 
and be a wall of ſeparation! Come, and force from 
me thoſe ſighs, thoughts, and vows, which I owe to 
him only. Aſſiſt the evil ſpirits, and be the inſtru- 
ments of their malice, What cannot you induce a 
heart to, whoſe weakneſs you ſo perfectly know? But 
rather withdraw yourſelf, and contribute to my ſalva- 
tion, Suffer me to avoid deſtruction, I intreat you, 
by our former tendereſt affection, and by our common 
misfortune. It will always be the higheſt love to ſhow 
none. | here releaſe you of all your oaths and en- 
gagements. Be God's wholly, to whom'you are ap- 
propiated; I will never oppoſe ſo pious a deſign. 
How happy ſhall I be if I thus loſe you ! then ſhall I 
be indeed a Religious, and you a perfect example of 
an Abbeſs. | 
Make yourſelf amends by ſo glorious a choice ; 
make your virtue a ſpectacle worthy men and angels: 
be humble among your children, affiduous in your 
choir, exact in your diſcipline, diligent in your read- 
ing; make even your recreations uſeful. Have you. | 
purchaſed your vocation at ſo flight a rate, as that you 
ſhould not turn it to the beſt advantage? Since you 
have permitted yourſelf to be abuſed by fa ſe doctrine, 
and criminal inſtructions, reſiſt not the good countels 
which grace and religion inſpire me with, I will con- 
{els to you, I have thought my ſeif hitherto an abler_ 
maſter to inſtil vice than to excite virtue. - My falſe - 
eloquence has only fet off falſe good, My heart drunk 
_ | WH” 
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with voluptuouſneſs, could only ſuggeſt terms proper 
and moving to recommend that, The cup of ſinners 
overflows with ſo inchanting a ſweetneſs, and we are 
naturally ſo much ioclined- to taſte it, that it needs 
only be offered to us. On the other hand, the chalice 
of ſaints is filled with a bitter draught, and nature 
ſtarts from it. And yet you reproach me with cowar-. 
dice for. giving it you firſt; I willipgly ſubmit to 
theſe accuſations. I cannot enough admire the rea- 
dineſs you ſhowed to take the religious habit-: bear, 
therefore, with courage the Croſs, which you have ta. 
Een up ſo reſolutely. Driok of the chalice of ſaints, 
even to the bottom, without turning your eyes with 
uncertainty upon me, Let me remove far from you, 
and obey the apoſtle, who hath ſaid, Fly.. . | 

Lou intreat me to return, under a pretence of de- 
votion, Your earneſtneſs in this point creates a ſuſpi - 
cion in me, and makes me doubtful how to anſwer you. 
Should I commit an error here, my werds would. 
- bluſh, if I may ſay fo, after the hiſtory of my misfor- 
tunes. The Church is jealous of its glory, and com- 
. mands that her children ſhould be induced to the 
practice of virtue by virtuous means. When we have 
approached God after an unblameable manner, we 
may then with boldneſs invite others to him. But 10 
forget Heloiſe, to ſee her no more, is what Heaven de- 
mands of Abelard ; and to expect nothing from Abe- 
lard, to loſe him even in idea, is what Heaven enjoins 
Heloiſe, To forget in the caſe of love is the malt ne- 
ceſſary penitence, and the moſt diflicult, It is eaſy 
to recount our faults. How. many through indiſcre- 
tion have made themſelves a ſecond pleaſure. of this, 
inſtead of con feſſing them with humility. Phe only 
wzy to return to God is, by neglecting the steature 

which we have adored, and adoring. GollWhom we 

have neglected. This may appear harſh; it mull 
be done if we would be ſaved, | \ ions 
To make it more eaſy, obſerve why T prefied you 
to your vaw before I took mine; and pardop-my Un- 
8 | | © cernty.” 
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cerity, and the defign I have of meriting your neg-" 
lect and hatred, if I conceal nothing from you of the 
particular you inquire after. When I ſaw my ſelf ſo 
oppreſſed with my misfortune, my impotency made 
me jealous, and I conſidered all men as my rivals. 
Love has more of diſtruſt than aſſurance; I was ap- 
prehenſive of abundance of things, becauſe I ſaw I 
had abundance of defects; and being tormented with 
fear from my own example, I imagined. your heart, 
which had been fo much accuſtomed to love, would 
not be long without entering into a new engagement. 
Jealouſy can eaſily believe to moſt dreadtul conſe- 
quences, [I was defirous to put myſelf out of a poſſi- 
- bility of doubting you. I was very . to perſuade 
you, that decency required you ſhould withdraw from 
the envious eyes of the world: that modeſty,” and our 
friendſhip, demanded it; nay, that your own ſafety 
obliged you to it; and, that after fuch a revenge 
taken upon me, you could expect to be ſecure no 
where but in a convent. . 
I will do you juſtice ; vou were very eaſily perſuad- 
ed to it, My jealouſy ſecretly triumphed over your 
innocent compliance; and yet, triumphant as I was, 1 
yielded you up to God with an unwilling heart. I 
ſtill kept my gift as much as was poffible, and only 
parted with it that I might effeQtualty put it out of the 
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3 power of men. I did not perſuade you to religion 
5 out of any regard to your happineſs, bat condemned 
y you to it, like an enemy who deſtroys what he cann3t 
4 carry off. And yet you heard my diſcourſes with 
* kindneſs; you ſometimes intetrupted me with tears, 
„ and preſſed me to acquaint you whick of the con- 
Y vents was moſt in my eſteem. What a comfort did [ 
K feel in ſeeing you ſhut up! I was now at eaſe, and 
k took à ſatisfadion in conſidering that you did not 
* continue long in the world after my diſgrace, and that 
5 you would return into it no more. 1 


Hut fill chis was doubifol. I imagined women 
x: were incapable of maintaining any conſtant refotu- 
= ONT ; tion 
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tions, unleſs they were forced by the neceffity of fixed 
vows. I. wanted thoſe vows, and Heaven itſelf, for. 
your ſecurity, that I might no longer diſtruſt you. 
Ye holy manſions, ye impenetrable retreats, from what 
numberleſs apprehenſion s have you freed me? Religion 
and Piety keep a ſtrict guard round your grates and 
high walls. What a haven of reſt is this to a jealous 
mind; and with what impatience did I endeavour it! 
f 1 went every day trembling to exhort you to this la- 
crifice; I admired, without daring to mention ir then, 
A brightneſs i in your beauty which] had never obſery-. 
1 ed beſore. Whether it was the bloom of a riſing 
| virtue, or an anticipation of that great loſs I was 
} going to ſuffer, I was not curious in examining the 
cauſe, but only haſtened your being profeſſed, I en- 
gaged your Prioreſs in my guilt by a criminal bribe, 
with which I purchaſed the right of burying you. 
The profeſſed of the houſe were alſo bribed, and con- 
cealed from you, by my directions, all their ſeruples 
and diſguſts. ! omitted nothing, either little or great: 
. >-- and if you had eſcaped all my ſnares, | myſelf would 
not bave retired :" I was reſolved to follow you every . 
where. This ſhadow of myſelf would always have 
purſued your ſteps, and continually occaſioned ei- 
ther your confufion or fear, which would have been a 
ſenſible gratification to me. | 
But, thanks to Heaven, you refolved to make. a 
vow ; I accompanied you with terror to the foot of 
the altar: and while you ſtretched out your hand to 
touch the ſacred cloth, I heard vou pronounce diſ- 
tinctly thoſe fatal words which for ever ſeparated you 
from all men. Till then your beauty and youth 
ſeemed to oppoſe my deſign, and tothreaten your re- 
turn into the world. Might not a ſmall temptation 
have changed you? Is it poſſible to renounce-05e's 
ſelf entirely at the age of two- and. twenty? at an age 
waich claims the moſt abſolute liberty, could you 
think the world no longer worthy of your regard? 
H.w much did 1 OY vou, and what weakneſs did 
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F-impute to you? You were in my imagination no- 
thing hut lighineſs and inconſtancy, Might not a 
young woman, at the noiſe of the flames, and the fall 
of Sodom, look back, and pity ſome one perſon? I 
took notice of your eyes, your motion, your air; 1 
trembled at every thing. You may cal] ſuch a ſelf- 
intereſted conduct treachery, perfidiouſneſs; murder. 
A love which was ſo like to batred ought to provoke | 
the urmoſt contempt and anger. 

it is fit you ſhould know, that the very moment 
when I was convinced of your being wet voted 
to me, when I ſaw you were infinitely worthy of all 
my love and acknowiedgment, I imagined I could 
love you no more; I thought it time to leave off giv- 
ing you any - marks of affection; and 1 conſidered, 
that by your holy eſpouſals yon were now the pecu- 
liar care of Heaven, even in the quality of a wife. 
My jealouſy ſeemed to be extinguiſhed. When Gd 
only is our rival, we have nothing to fear: and being 
in greater tranquility than ever before, I dared even 
to offer vp prayers, and beſcech him to take you a way 
from my eyes ; but it was not a time to make raſh 
prayers; and my faith was too imperfeQ to let then 
be heard. He who (ces the depth and ſecrets of all 
men's hearts, ſaw mine did not agree with my words. 
Neceſſity and deſpair were the ſprings of this pro- 
ceeding. Thus 1 inadvertently offered an inſult to 
Heaven rather than a ſacrifice, God rejected my of- 
fering and my prayers, and continued my puniſk- 
meat, by ſuffering me to continue my love. Thus, 
under the guilt of your-vows, and of the paſſion which 
preceded them, I muſt be tormented all the days of 
my lite. 

it God ſpoke to your heart, as to that of a Reli- 
gious, whoſe innocence had Ge engaged him to heap 
on it athouſand favours, | thould have matter of com- 
fort; but to ſce both of us victims of a criminal.love; 


to 2 this love inſult us, and inveſt itſelf with our 


— habits, as with ſpoils it has taken from our de- 
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votion, fills me with horror and trembling. Is this | 
| ſtate of reprobation ? or are theſe the conſequences of 


a long drunkenneſs in profane love ? We cannot ſay 
love is a drunkenneſs and poiſon till we are illumi- 
nated by grace; in the mean time it is an Evil which 
we dote on. When we are under fuch a miſtake, the 
knowledge of our miſery is the firſt ſtep towards 
amendment. Who does not kaow that it is for the 
glory of God to find no other foundation in man 
for his mercy than man's very weaknels, and we be- 
wail it, he is ready to put forth his omnipotence to 


 allitt us. Let us fay for our comfort that what we 


ſuffer is one of thoſe long and terrible temptations 
which have ſometimes diſturbed the vocations of the 
moſt Holy. 1 50 | 

God can afford his preſence to men, in order to 
ſoften their calamities, whenever he ſhall think fit. It 
was his pleaſure when you took the veil, to draw you 
to him by his grace. I faw your eyes, when you 
ſpoke your laſt farewell, fixed upon the croſs, It was 


above fix months before you wrote me a letter, nor du- 


ring all that time did [receive any meſſage from you. 


I I admired this ſilence, which 1 durſt not blame, and 


could not imitate, 1 wrote to you; you returned me 
no anſwer. Your. heart was then ſhut ; but this guar- 
dian of the ſpouſe is now” opened, he is withdrawn 
from it, and has left you alone. By removing from 
you, he has made trial. of you; call him back and 


. ſtrive to regain him. We mult have the aſſiſtance of 
God that we may break our chains; we have enga- 


ged too deeply in love to free ourſelves. Our folhes 
have penetrated even into the moſt ſacred places. Our 
amours bave been ma: ter of ſcandal to a whole king- 
dom They are read and admired ;. love which pro- 


- duced them has cauſed them to be deſcribed. We 


ſhall be a conſolation for the failings of youth herk- 


after. Thoſe who offend after us will think themſelves 


leſs guilty. We arecriminals whoſe repentangets late, 
Q may it be ſincere | Let us repair, as far as is poſſi - 
5 ble 
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ble, the evils we have done; and let France, which 
has been the witneſs of our crimes, be aſtoaiſned at our 
penitence. Let us confound all who would imitate 
our guilt, let us take the part of God againſt” our- 
ſelves, and by ſo doing prevent his judgment. Our 
former irregularities require tears, ſhame, and ſorrow 
to expiate them. Let us offer theſe ſacrifices from 
our hearts; let us bluſh, let us weep.- If in theſe weak 
beginnings, Lord, our heart is not entirely thine, let 
it at leaſt be made ſenſible that it ought to be ſo'! 
Deliver yourſelf, Helaiſe, from the ſhameful remains 
of a paſſion which has taken too deep root. Remem 
ber that the leaſt thought for any other than God is 
adultery, If you could ice me here, with my meagre - 
face and melancholy air, ſurrounded with numbers of 
perſecuting monks, who are alarmed at my reputation 
for learning, and offended at my lean viſage, as iI 
threatened them with a reformation ; what would you 
ſay of my baſe fighs, and of thoſe unprofitable tears 
which deceive theſecredulous men? Alas! I am hum- 
bled under love, and not onder the/Croſs. Pity me, 
and free yourſelf. If your vocation be, as you fay, 
my work, deprive me not of the merit of it by your 
continual inquietudes. Tell me that you will honour 
the habit which covers you, by an inward'retirement. 
Fear God, that you may be delivered from your frail- 
ties. Love him, if you would advance in virtue. Be 
not uneaſy in the cloiſter, fer it is the dwelling of 
ſalats. Embrace your bands, they are the chains of 
Chriſt Jeſus : he will lighten them, and bear them 
with you, if you bear them with humility. ER 
Without growing ſevere to a paſſion Which yet poſ- 
ſeſſes you, learn from your own miſery to ſuccour your 
weak filters; pity them upon conſideration of your own 
_ faults. Aud if any thoughts too natural-ſhall impar- 
tune you, fly to the foot of the Croſs, and beg for 
mercy ; there are wounds open; lament before the 


dying Deity. At the head of a religious ſociety be | ; 


not allaye, and having ruled over queens, begin es 
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govern yourſelf, Bluſh at the leaſt revolt of your 
ſenles. Remember, that: even at the foot of the al- 


tar we often ſacrifice to lyiag ipirits, and that no in- 


cenſe can be more agreeable to them than that Which 
in thoſe places burns in the heart of a Religious ſtill 
ſenſible of paſſion and love. If, during your abode 
in the world, your foul has acquired a habit of loving, 
feel it now no more but for Jeſus Chriſt, Repent of 


all the moments of your lite which you have waſted 


upon the world, and upon pleaſure ;' demand them 
of me, it is a robbery Which J am guilty of; take 
courage and boldly reproach. me with it. 

have been indeed your maſter, but it was only to 
teach you fin, Your call me your Father; before I 
had any claim to this title I deſerved-rhat of Parricide. 
1 am your brother, but ir is the affinity of our crimes 
that has purchaſed me that diſtinction. I am called 
your Huſband, but it 1s. the affinity of our crimes 
that have abuſed the ſanctity of. ſo many venerable. 
names in the ſuperſctiption of your letters, to do ine 
honour, and flatter you own paſſion. Blot them out, 
and place in their ſtead thoſe of a Murtherer, a Vit- 
lain, an Enemy, who has conſpired againſt „our ho- 
nour, troubled your quiet. and betrayed your inno- 
cence. You would have periſhed through my means, 
but by an extraordinary act of grace, which that you 
might be ſaved, has thrown me down in the middle 


of my courſe, 


Tapis is the idea that you ouyht to have of a fugi- 
tive, who endeavours to deprive you of the hope of 
ſeeing him any more. But when love has once been 
ſincere, how difficult it is to determine to love no more? 
*Tis a thouſand times more eaſy to renounce the world 


| than love. I hate this deceitful faithleis world; I 


think no more of it; but my heart, {till wandering, 
will eternally make me feel the anguiſh of having loſt 
you, in ſpite of all the convictions%ef my underſtand- 


ing: in the mean time, though I ſhould be ſo caward-' 


ly as to retract what you have read, do not ſuffer me 
to 


1 
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to offer wyſelf to your thoughts but under this laſt 
notion. Remember my laſt endeavours were to ſe- 
duce your heart. You periſhed by my means, and [ 
with you. The ſame waves ſwallowed us both up. 
We waited for death with indifference, and the ſame 
death hadcarried us headlong tothe ſame puniſhments. 
But Providence has turned off this blow, and our 
ſhipwreck has thrown us into an haven, There are 
ſome whom the mercy of God ſaves by affl ions. 
Let my ſalvation be the fruit of your prayers! let me 
owe it to your tears, or exemplary holineſs ! "Though 
my heart, Lord! be filled with the love of one of thy 
creatures, thy hand can, when it pleaſes, draw out 
of it thoſe ideas which fill its whole capacity. To 
love Heloiſe truly is to leave her entirely to that quiet 
which retirement and virtue afford, TI have reſolved 
it: this letter ſhall be my laſt fault. Adieu. 

If die here, I will give orders that my boly be 
carried to the houſe of the Paraclate. You ſhall ſee © 
me in that condition; not to demand tears from you, 
it will then be too late; weep rather for me now, to 
extinguiſh that fire which burns me. You ſhall ſee 
me, to ſtrengthen your piety by the horror of this car- 
cale ; and my death, then more eloquent than I can 
be, will tell you what you love when you love a man. 
I hope you will be contented, when you have fiaiſhed _ : 
this mortal life, to be buried near me, Your cold  =#* 
aſhes need then fear nothing, and my tomb will, by . 
that means, be more rich and more renowned. | 
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In the following Letter the paſſion of Heloi/e breaks 
dut with more violence than ever. That which ſhe 
had received from Abaelard, inftead of fortifying her 
reſolutions..ſerved only to revive in her memory all 
their paſt endearments and misfortunes. With this 
impreſſion ſhe writes again to her, huſband ; and ap- 


gious, ſtriving with the remains of her former 
weakneſs, as in that of an unhappy woman aban« 
doned to all the tranſports of love and deſpair, 


To Akelard. her well-beloved in Chriſt Jeſus, from 
Heloiſe, dis well beloved in the ſame Chriſt Jeſus. 


— 


N 


1 Read the letter I received from vou with abundance 
of impatience. In ſpite of all my mistortunes, I ho- 
ped to find nothing in it beſides arguments of comfort; 
but how ingenious are lovers in tormenting them - 


my love by that which cauſes the grief of my ſoul. I 
was diſturbed at the ſaperſcription of your letter! why 


lard? what means this moſt cruel and unjuſt diſtinc- 


* 


*. 


* 


pears now, not ſo much in the character of a Reli - 


ſelves! Judge of che exquiſite ſenſibility and force of 


did you place the name of Heloi/e before that of Abe- f 


non ?*Twas your name only, the name of Father, and 
of a Huſband, which my eager eyes ſought after. | did 
not look for n:y own, which I much rather, if poſſible, 
„forget, as being the cauſe of your misfortune. The 
rules of decorum, and the charattcr of Maſter and Di- 
rector which you have over me, oppoſed that creme 
nicus manner of addrefling me aud Love command- 
4 2 - I 3 Cc +24 
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ed you to baniſh it. Alas! you know al! this but 
too well. EY 3; Ke 
Did you write thus to me before Fortune had ruin- 
ed my happineſs? I fee your heart has deſerted me, 
and you have made greater advances in the way of de- 
votion than 1 could wiſh. Alas! I. am too weak to 
follow you; condeſcend at lealt to ftay for me, and 
animate me with your advice. Will yon have the _ 
cruelty to abandon me? The fear of this ſtabs my 
heart: but the fearfa] preſages you make at the. Jat- 
ter end of your Letter, thoſe terrible images you draw 
of your death, quite diſtract me. Cruel Abelard / 
you ought to have topped my tears, and you make 
them flow ; you ought to have quieted the diſorder 
of my heart, and you throw me jinto deſpair, | 
You defire that after your death I ſhould take care of 
your aſhes, and pay them the laſt duties: Alas! in 
what temper did you conceive theſe mournful ideas ? 
and how cculd you deſcribe them to me? Did not the 
apprehenſion of cauſing my preſent death make the 
pen drop from your hand!? You did not reflect, Iſup- * 
poſe, upon ail thoſe torments to which you wete go. __ 
ing to deliver me. Heaven, as ſevere as it has been - © 
againſt me, is not in ſo great a degree fo, as to per- 
mit me to live one moment after you. Life without 
my Abelard, is an unſupportable puniſhment, and 
death a moſt exquiſite happineſs, if by that means [ 
can be united with him. If Heaven hears the prays 7 
ers I continually make for you, your days will ve 
prolonged, and you will bury nme. 7 
- Is it not your part to prepare me, by your power . 
ful exhortations againſt that great crifis, Which ſhakes” - © = 
the moſt reſolute and confirmed 'minds? ls it not your” + ++ 
part to receive my laſt üghs; take care of my foune- | 
ral, and gire an account of my manners and faith Ff 
Who but yon can recommend us worckily to Gd; att 
by the fer your and merit of your prayers, cond ct . 
thoſe ſouls to him which you have joined to his Wr. 
ſhip by ſolema contract: ? We expect theſe 1 S 
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 mcmeat? When! but tmink of this laſt ſeparation, 1 


fices from your paternal charity* · After this you wilt 


be free from thoſe diſquietudes which now moleſt you, 


- and you will quit life with more eaſe, whenever it ſhall 
pleaſe God to call you away. You may. follow us, 


content with what you have done, and in a full aſſu- 
rance of our happineſs: but till then, write not to 


me any ſich terrible things. Are we not already 


ſufficiently miſerable ? muſt we aggravate our ſor- 
rows? Our life here is but a languiſhing death? 
will you kaften it? Our preſent diſgraces are ſuffi- 
cient to emplcy our thoughts continually, aud ſhall 
we ſeek new arguments of grief in futurities ? How 
void of reaſon are men, ſaid Seneca, to make diſtant 


evils preſent by reflection, and to take pains before 
death to loſe all the comforts of life ? 


When you have finiſhed your courſe here below, 


you fay it is your deſire that your body be carried to 
the houſe of the Paraclete, to the intent that, being 


always expoſed to my eyes, ycu may be forever pre- 


ſent to my mind; and that vour dear body may 


ſtrengthen our piety, and animate our prayers. Can 


you think that the traces you have drawn in my heart 
can ever be worn out? or that any length of time can 


obliterate the memory we have here of your. benefits ? 
And what time {hall I find for thoſe prayers you ſpeak 
of? Alas! I ſhall then be filled with other cares. Can 
ſo heavy a misfcrtune leave me a moment's quiet ? 
can my teeble reaſon reſiſt ſuch powerful aſſaults ? 
When 1 am diſtracted and ravigg, (if I dare to ſay it,) 
even againſt Heaven itſelf, I ſhall not ſoftea it by my 
prayers, but rather ptovoke it by my cries and reproach- 
es! But how ſhould I pray ! or how bear up againſt 
my grief? 1 ſhould be more urgent to follow you than 


to pay you the ſad ceremonies of burial. It is for you, 
for Abelard, that I have reſolved to live; if you are 


raviſhed from me, what vſe can I make of my miſera- 
ble days? Alas! what lamentations ſhould I make, 
if Heaven, ty a cruel pity, ſhould preferve me till chat 


feel. 
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Fel all the pangs of death ; what ſhall I be then, if 
] ſhould fee this dreadful hour ? forbear therefore, 
to infuſe into my mind ſuch mournful choughts, if not 
for love; at leaſt for pity. 

You deſire me to give myſelf up to my duty, and to 
be wholly God's, to whom | am conſecrated, How 
can I do that when you trighten me with apprehen- 
Hons chat continvally poſſeſs. my mind day and night? 
When an evil threatens us, and it is impoſſible to 
ward it off, why do we give up — * to the un- 


profitable fear of it, which is yet even more torment- 


ing chan che evil itlelf;! 


What have 1 to hope for aſter this loſs of you ? 
what can confine me to earth when Dea. h ſhall have ta- 
ken away from me all that was dear upon it * J have 
renounced without dificulty all the charms of lite, 
prelerving only my love, and the fecret pleaſure of 
thinking inceſſantly of you, and bearing that you 
live; and yet alas! vou do not live for me, and 1 
date not even flatter myſelf with the hopes that [ 


ſhall ever enjoy a ſight of you any more. This is th: 


greatelt of my affli tions. Mercileſs Fortune! hat 
thou not perſecuted me enough? Thou doſt not give 
me any reſpite? thou haſt exhauſted all thy vengeance 
upon me, and reſerveſt thy ſelf nothing whereby thou 


mayeſt appear terrible to others. Thou halt wearied 


thyielf in tormenting me, and others have nothing 


now. to fear from thy anger. But to what.purpoſe doſt | 


thou {till am thyſelf againZ me? The wounds I have 
already received, leave no room for new ones; why 
cannot J urge thee to kill me? or doſt thou fear, 
amidſt the numerous torments thou heapeſt on me, 
doſt thou fear that ſuch a ſtroke would. aehver me 


from all ? Therefore thou preſerveſt me from death, 
in order to make me die every moment. 


Dear Abelard. pity my deſpair! Was ever any thing 
ſo miſerable! The higher-yuu raiſed me above orher 
women who.envied me your. love, the more ſenſible 
am I now of the loſs of ou heart. I was exalted 1 
2 | 8 the 
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the top of happineſs, only that I might have a more 
terrible fall. Nothing could formerly be compared 
to my pleaſures, and nothing now can equal my mi- 
ſery. My glory once raiſed the envy of rivals: my 
preſent wretchedneſs moves the compaſſion of all that 
ſee me. My fortune has been always in extremes, 
ſhe has heaped on me her moſt delightful favours, 
that ſhe might load me with+ the greateſt of her af- 
flictions; ingenious in tormenting me, ſhe has made 
the memory of the joys I have-loſt an inexhauſtible 
ipring of my tears. Love which, poſſeſſed, was her 
greateſt gift, being taken away, occaſions all my ſor- 
row. In ſhort her malice has entirely ſucceeded, and 
I find my preſent afflictions proportionably bitter as 
the tranſports which charmed me were ſweet, 

But what aggravates my ſufferings yet more 1s, that 
we began to be milerable at a zime when we ſeemed 
the leaſt to deſerve it. While we gave ourſelves up 
to the enjoyment of a criminal love, nothing oppo- 
ied our vicious pleaſure; but ſcarce had we retrench- 
ed what was unlawful in our paſſion, and taken refuge 
in marriage againſt that remorſe which might have 
purſued us, but the whole wrath of Heaven fell on us 
in all its weight. But how barbarous was your pu- 
niſhment ? the very remembrance makes me ſhake 
with horror, Could an outrageous huſband make a 
villain ſuffer more that had diſhonoured his bed? Ah! 
what right had a cruel uncle over ns ? We were joined 
to each other even before the altar, which ſhould have 
protected you from the rage of your enemies. Mult 
a wife draw on you that puniſhment which ought not 
to fall on any but an adulterous, lover? Beſides, we 
were ſeparated ; you were buſy in your exerciſes, and 
inſtructed a learned auditiory in myſteries which the 
greateſt geniuſes before you were not able to pene- 
trate : and I, in obedience to you, retired to à cloiſ- 
ter. I there ſpent Whole days in thinking of you, and 
ſometimes meditating on holy leſſons, to which I en- 
deayoured to apply myſelf, Ia this a> 
55 | | be 
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became the victim of the moſt unhappy love: you 
alone expiated the crime common to us both: you 
only were puniſhed, though both of us were guilty : 
you, who were leaſt ſo, was the object of the whole 
_ vengeance of a barbarous man. But why ſhould TL 


rave at your aſſaſſins ? I, wretched J, have ruined you; 


J have been the original of all your misfortunes! 
Good Heaven | why was I born to be the occafion of 
ſo tragical an accident? How dangerous it is for a 
great man to ſuffer himſelf to be moved by our ſex! 
He ought from his infancy to be invred to inſenſibility 
of heart againſt all our charms. © Hearken, my ſon,” 
ſaid formerly the wiſeſt of men, “ attend, and keep 
„ my inſtructions ; if a beautiful woman by her looks 
* overcome by a corrupt inclination ; reject the poi- 
ſon ſhe offers, and follow not the path which ſhe 
% cirets. Her houſe. is the gate of deſtruction and 
« death.” Thave long examined things, and have 


* 


found that death itſelf is a leſs dangerous evil than 


beauty. is the ſhipwreck of liberty, a fatal ſnare 

from which it is impoſſible ever to get free. Twas 
womag which threw down the firſt man from that glo- 
rious Condition in which Heaven had placed him} 
She who was created in order to partake of his happi. 


neſs was the ſole cauſe of his ruin. How bright had 


been thy glory, Samſon, if thy heart had been as firm 

againit the charms of Dalilah, as againſt the weapons 
of the Philiſtines ! A woman diſarmed and betrayed 
thee, who hadſt been a glorious conqueror of armies, 
Thou faweſt thyſelf delivered into the hands of thy 
enemies; thou walt deprived of thy eyes, thoſe inlets 
of iove to thy ſoul: diltrated and deſpairing didſt 
thou die, without any conſolation but that of involv- 
ing thy ene mies in thy deilrugtion, Solomon that he 
might pleaſz women for ſock the care of pleaſing God. 
That King, whoſe wiſdom princes came from all parts 
to admire, he whom God had choſe to build hima 
tezaple, abandowed the worſhip cf thoſe very altars he 
2 es O 2 had 


„ endeavour to entice thee, permit not thyſelf to be 
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had defended, and pro-eeded to ſuch a pitch of folly | 
as even to burn incenſe to idols. Job had no enemy 
more cruel than his wife: what temptations did he 
not bear ? The evil ſpirit, who had declared himſelf 
his perſecutor, employed a woman as an inſtrument to 
thake his conſtancy ; and the ſame evil ſpirit made 
- Heloiſe an inſtrument to ruin Abelard! All the poor 
comfort I have is, that Iam not the voluntary cauſe 
of your misfortuue. 1 have not betrayed you; but 
my conſtancy and love have been deſtrudive to you. 
If I have committed a crime in having loved you with 
conſtancy, I ſhall never be able to repent of that 
crime. Indeed I gave myſelf too much up to the cap- 
tivity of thoſe ſoft errors into which my riſing paſſion ' 
ſeduced me. I have endeavoured to pleaſe you even 
at the expence of my virtue, and therefore deſerve 
thoſe pains I feel. My guilty tranſperts could not 
but have a tragical end. As ſoon as I was perſuaded 
of your love, alas! I ſcarce delayed a moment, reſign: | 
ing myſelf up to your proteſtations. To be loved by 
by Abelard was, in my eſteem, too much glory, and I 
too impatiently deſired it not to believe it imme 
diately. I endeavoured at nothing but —_— | 
you of my utmoſt paſſion. I made no ule of thoſe 
defences of diſdain and honour ; thoſe enemies of 
pleaſure which tyrannize over our ſex, made in me 
but a weak and unprofitable reſiſtance. I ſacrificed 
all to my love, and I forced my duty to give place to 
the ambition of making happy the moſt gallant and 
learned perſon of the age. If any conſideration had 
been able to ſtop me, 1t would have been without 
doubt the intereſt of my love. I feared, leſt having 
nothing further for you to deſire, your paſſion might 
become languid, and you might ſee k for new plea» 
ſures in ſome new conqueſt. But it was eaſy. for you 
to cure me of a ſuſpicion ſo oppoſite to my own in- 
clination. Tought to have foreſeen other more cegain 
evils, and to have conſidered, that the idea of loft en 
joyments would be the trouble of mpvhole life. 


How 
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How happy ſhould I be could I waſh out with my | 
tears the memory of thoſe pleaſures which vet I think > 
of with delight? At leaſt I will exert ſome generous 
endeavour, and by ſmothering in my heart _— 
deſires to which the frailty of my nature may 
birth, I will exerciſe torments upon myſelt, like 
thoſe the rage of your enemies has made you ſuffer. | 
I will endeavour by that means to ſatisfy you at 

leaſt, if I cannot appeaſe and angry God. For, 
to ſhew you what a deplorable condition I am io, 
and how far my repentance is from being available, I 
dare even accuſe Heaven every moment of cruelty for 
delivering you into thoſe ſnares which were prepared 
for you. Myrepinings kindle the divine wrath, when 
] ſhould endeavour to draw down mercy. 

In order to expiate a crime, it is not ſufficient that 
we bear the puniſhment ; whatever we ſuffer is ac- 
counted as nothing, if the paſſions ſtill continue, and 
the heart 1s inflamed with the ſame defires. It 1s 
an eaſy matter to confeſs a weakneſs, and to inflit ſome 

puniſhment upon vurſelves ; but it is the laſt violence 
to our nature to extinguiſh the memory of pleaſores 
which, M a ſweet habit, have gained abſolute poſſeęſ- 
fion of our minds, How many perſons do we obſerve 
who make an outward confeſſion of their faults, yet 
far from being afflicted for them, take a new pleaſure 
in the relating them. Bitterneſs of heart ought to 
accompany the confeſſion of the mouth, yet that very - 
rarely happens. I who have experienced ſo many 
pleaſures in loving you, feel, in ſpite of myſelf chat ! 
cannot repent of them, nor forbear enjoying them 
over again as much as is poſſible, by recollecting them 
in my memory. Whatever endeavours I uſe, on what- 
ever {ide I turn me, the ſweet idea ſtill purſues me 
and every object brings to my mind what I ought to 
forget. During the ſtill night, when my heart ought 
to be in quiet in the midſt of ſleep, which ſuſpends 
the greateſt diſturbances, I cannot avoid thoſe ilſu- 
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ſions my heart entertains. I think Iam ſtill with my 
dear Abelard. I ſee him, I ſpeak to him, and hear 
him anſwer. Charmed with each other, we quit our 
philoſophic ſtudies to entertain cu-ſelves. with our 
paſſion. Sometimes, too, I ſeem to be a witneſs of 
the bloody enterprize of your enemies ; I oppoſe their 


fury; I fill our apartment with fearful cries, and in a 
moment I wake in tears. Even in holy places be- 


fore the altar I carry with me the memory of our guil- 
ty loves. They are my whole bufineſs, and far from 
lamenting for having been ſeduced, I figh for having 
loſt them. | 

I remember (for nothing is forgot by loyers) the 
time and place in which you firſt declared your love 
to me, and ſwore you would love me till death. 


' Your words, your oaths, are all deeply graven in 


my heart. The diſorder of my diſcourſe diſcovers to 
every one the trouble of my mind. My ſighs betray 


me; and your name is continuallyin my mouth. When 


I am in this corditton, why doſt not thou, O Lord, 
pity my weakneſs, and ſtrengthen me by thy grace ? 
You are happy, Abelard; this grace has prevented 
you; and your misfortune has been the ocWſion of 
your finding reſt. The puniſhment of your body has 
cured the deadly wounds of your ſoul. The tempeſt 
has driven you into the haven. God who ſeemed to 
lay his hand heavily upon you, fought only to help 
you: he is a father chaltifing, and not an enemy re- 


venging ; a wiſe ph+fician, putting you to ſome pain 
in crder to preſerve your life, Tam a thoufand times 


more to be lamented than you: I have a thouſand 
paſſions to combat with. I mult reſiſt thoſe fires which 
love kindles in a young heart, Our ſex is nothivg 
but weakneſs, and I have the greater difficulty to de- 
fend my elf, becauſe the enemy that attacks m2 plea- 
ies. 1 dbat on the danger which threatens me, how 
then can I avoid falling ? | 2 

In the midſt of theſe ſtruggles I endeavour at ſeaſt 
to conceal my weakneſs from thoſe you have ent — 

de 
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ted to my care. All who are about me admire my vir- " 


tue, but could their eyes penetrate into my heart, what 
would they not diſcover * My paſſions there are in a 
rebellion ; I preſide over ethers, but cannot rule my- 
ſelf, I have but a falſe covering, and this ſeeming 
virtue is a real vice, Men judge me praiſe-worthy, 
but I am guilty before God, from whoſe all ſeein 
eye nothing is hid, and who views, through all their 
foldings, the ſecrets of all hearts. I cannot eſcape 
his . And yet it is a great deal to me to 
maintain even this appearance of virtue. This trou- 
bleſome hypociſy is in ſome meaſure commendable, [ 
give no ſcandal to the world, which is ſo eaſy to take 
bad impreſſions. I do not ſhake the virtue of theſe 
feeble ones who are under my conduct. With my 
heart full of the love of man, I exhort them at leaſt 
to love only God: charmed with the pomp of world- 
ly pleaſures, I endeavour to ſhow them that they are 
all deceir and vanity. I have juſt ſtrength enough to 
conceal from them my inclinations, and I look upon 
that as a powerful effect of graze. If it is not ſufficient 
to make me embrace virtue, it is enough to keep me 
from committing ſin. „ 5. 

And yet it is in vain to endeavour to ſeparate thoſe 
two things. They muſt be guilty who merit nothing; 
and they depart from virtue who delay to approach it, 
Beſides, we ought to have no other motive than the 
love of God. Alas! what can | then hope for ? I 
own, td my confuſion, 1 fear more the offending of 
man than the provoking of God, and ſtudy leſs to 
pleaſe him than you. Yes, it was your command on- 
iy, and not a ſincere vocation, as is imagined, that 
ſhur' me up in theſe cloiſters. I ſought to give you 
aſe, and not to ſanctify myſelf, How unhappy am 17 

tear myſelf from all that pleaſes me? I'bury myſelf 
here alive, I exerciſe my ſelf in the more rigid faſtings; 
and ſuch ſeverities as cruel law impeſes on us; I feed 
myſelf with tears and ſorrows ; and, notwithſtanding 
this, I deſerve nothing for all the hardſhips J yr, 
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My falſe piety has long deceived you as well as others; | 
You have thought me eaſy, and yet I was more diſtur - 
bed than ever. You perſuaded yourſelf I was wholly 
taken up with my duty, yet I had no buſineſs but love. 
Under this miſtake you defire my prayers; alas! I 


muſt expect your's. Do not preſume upon my virtue 


and my care. I am wavering, and you muſt fix me 
by your advice. I am yet feeble, you muſt ſuſtain and 
guide me by your counſel. 

What occation had you to praiſe me? praiſe is of- 
ten hurtful to thoſe on whom it is beſtowed. A ſe- 
cret vanity ſprings up in the heart, blinds us, and con- 
ceals from us wounds that are ill cured. A ſeducer 


flatters us, and at the ſame time, aims at our deſtruc- 


tion. A ſincere friend diſguiſes nothing from us, and 


far from paſſing a light hand over the wound, makes us 


feel it the more mtenſely, by applying remedies. 
Why do you not deal after this manner with me? 


Will you be eſteemed a baſe dangerous flatterer; or, if 


you chance to ſee any thing commendable in me, have 
you no fear that vanity. which is ſo natural to all 


women, ſhould quiteefface it? but let us not judge of 


virtve by outward appearances, for then the repro- 
bates as well as the elect may lay claim to it. An 


artful impoſtor may, by his addreſs gain more admi- 


ration than the true zeal of a ſaint. 
The heart of man is a labyrinth, whoſe windings 


are very difficult to diſcovered. The praiſes you 
give me are the more dangerous, in regard that I love 
the perſon who gives them. The more I delire to 


pleaſe yon, the readier am Ito believe all the merit 
you attribute to me. Ab, think rather how to ſup- 
port my weakneſſes by wholeſome remonſtrances ! Be- 
rather fearful than confident of my ſalvation: ſay our 
virtue is founded upon weakneſs, and that thoſe only 
will be crowned who have fought with the greateſt d11- 
ficulties: but I ſeek not for that -erown' which is the 
reward of victory, I am content to avoid only the 
danger. It is-eatier to keep off than io Win ee 

1 | : There 
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There are ſeveral degrees in glory, and I am not am- 
bitious bf the higheſt ; thoſe leave to ſouls of great 
courage, who have often been victorious. I ſeek not 
to conquer, out of fear leſt I ſhould be overcome. 
Happy enough, if I can eſcape ſhipwreck, and at laſt 
gain the port. Heaven commands me to renounce 
that fatal paſſion which unites me to you; but oh! 
my heart will never be able to conſent to it. Adieu. 


* 
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Heloiſe had beea dangerouſly ill at the Convent of the 
Paraclete; immediately upon her recovery ſhe wrote 
this Leiter to Abelard. She ſeems now to have 

diſengaged herſelf from him, and to have reſalved 
to think of nothing but repentance ; yet diſcovers 
ſome emotions, which make it doubiful whether de- 
vouon had entirely triumphed over her paſſion. 


Dran Abelard, you expect, perhaps, that T 
mould accuſe you of negligence. You have not anſ- 
wered my laſt letter; and thanks to Heaven, in the 
condition I now am, it is a happineſs to me that you 
ſhow ſo much inſenſibility for the fatal paſiion which 
had engaged me to you. At laſt 4belard; you have 


| loſt Heloiſe, for ever. Notwithſtanding all the oaths 


I made to think of nothing but you, 1 have baniſhed 
you from my thoughts, I have forgot you.. Thou 
charming idea of a lover I once adored, thou wilt no 
more be my happineſs ! Dzar image of Abelard! thou 
beg ? P | wilt 
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wilt no more follow me every where; I will no more 
remember thee. O celebrated merit of a man, who, 
in ſpite. of his enemies is the wonder of his age! O 
enchanting pleaſures, to which Heloiſe entirely refign- 
ed herſelf, vou, vou have beea-my tarmentors ! Icon- 
feſs Abelard, without a bluſh, my infidelity ; let my 
inconſtancy teach the world that there is no depending 
upon the promiſes of women, they are all ſubje& to 
change. This troubles you, Abelard; this news, 
without doubt, ſurpriſes you ; you ſhould never ima- 
gine Heloiſe, ſhould be inconſtant. She was prejudiced 
by ſo ſtrong an inclination to you, that you cannot 
conceive how time could alter it. But be undeceived ; 
Jam going to diſcover to you my falſeneſs, though in 
ſtead of reproaching me, I perſuade myſelf you will 
ſhed tears of joy. hen I ſhall have told you what 
rival hath raviſhed my heart from you, you will praiſe 
my 1aconſtancy, and will pray this rival to fix it. By 
this you may judge that-it is God alone that takes 
Heloiſe from you. Yes my dear Abelard be gives my 
mind that tranquility which a quick remembrance of 
our misfortunes would not ſuffer me to enjoy. Juſt 
Heaven ! what other rival could take me from you ? 
Could you imagine it poſſible for any mortal to blot 
you from my heart ? Could you think me guilty of 
ſacrificing the virtuous and learned Alelard to any 
other but to God? No, I believe you have done me 
juſtice in this point. I queſtion not but you are im- 
patient to know what means God uſed to aecompliſh 
ſo great an end; 1 will tell you, and wonder at the 
ſecret ways of Providence. Some few days after you 
ſent me your laſt letter | fell dangerouily ill; the phy- 
ſicians gave me over? and I expected certain death. 
Then it was that my paſhon, which always before 
: ſeemed innocent, appeared criminal to me. My me- 
mory repreſented faithfully to me all che paſt actions 
of my life, and I confeſs to you my love was the only 
pain I felt. Death which till then 1 had always 

conſidered 
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conũdered as at a diſtance, now preſented itſelf to me 
ſuch as it appears to ſinners. I began to dread 1 S 
wrath of God, now | was going to experience it; and“ 
I repented I had made no better uſe of his grace. 
Thoſe tender letters I have wrote you, and thoſe 
paſſionate converſations I have had with you, gave 
me as much pain now as they formerly did pleaſure. 
Ah! miſerable Heloiſe, ſaid I, if it is a crime to give 
one's ſelf up to ſuch ſoft tranſports, and if after this 
life is ended puniſhment certainly follows them, why, 
didſt thou not reſiſt ſo dangerous an inclination ? 
Think on the to:tures that are prepared for thee ; 
conſider with terror that tore of torments, and recol- 
le& at the ſame time thoſe pleaſures which thy delu- 
ded foul thought ſo entrancing. Ah / purſucd J. doſt, 
thou not almoſt deſpair for having rioted in ſuch, falſe 
pleaſure ? In ſhort, Abelard, imagine all the remorſe 
of mind I ſuffered, and yeu will not be aſtoniſhed at 
my change. | 2 
Solitude is inſupportable to a mind which is not 
eaſy, its troub'es increaſe in the midſt of filence, and 
retirement heightens them. Since 1 have been mut 
up within theſe walls, I have done nothing but weep 
for our mis fortunes. This cloiſter has re ſounded wich 
my cries, and like a wretch condemned to eternal ſla- 
very, I have worn out my days in grief and fighiag. 
Inſtead of fulfilling God's merciful deſign upon me, [ 
have offended him; I have looked upon this ſacred” 
refuge like a frightful priſon, and have born wich un- 
willingneſs the yoke of the Lord. Inſtead of ſanctify- 
ing myſelf by a life of penitence, I have confirmed 
my reprobation. What a fatal rambling ! But Abe. 
lard, T have tora off the bandage which blinded me, 
and if I dare rely upon the emotions which Þ have felt, 
] have made myſelf worthy of your eſteem. You are 
| no more that amorous Abelard, who, to gain a private 
converſation with me by night, uſed inceſſantly to con- 
tive new ways to deceive the vigilance of our obſer 
e . vers 
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vers. The misfortune which happened to you after 
ſo many happy moments, gave you horror for vice, 
and you inſtantly conſecrated the reſt of your days to 
virtue and ſeemed to ſubmit to this neceſſity willingly. 
I indeed, more tender than you, and more fenſible of 
loft pleaſures, bore this misfortune with extreme im- 
patience. You have heard my exclamations again{t 
your encmies : you have ſeen, my whole reſentment in 
. thoſe Letters I wrote to you; it was this, without 
doubt, which deprived me of the eſteem of my Abe 
lard. You were alarmed at my tranſports, and if you 
will confeſs the trath, you, perhaps, deſpaired of my 
ſalvation. You conld not foreſee that Heloiſe would 
conquer ſo raging a paſſion ; but you haye been de- 
ceived, Abelard; mv weakneſ-, when ſapported by 
grace, has not hindered me from obtaining a complete 
victory. Reſtore me, then, to your good opinion; 
your own piety ought to ſolicit you to this. | 
But what ſecret trouble riſes in my ſoul, what un- 
thought-of motion oppoſes the reſolution I formed of 
ſighing no more for Abelard? Juſt Heaven? have | not 


yet triumphed over my love? Unbappy Heloiſe! as 


long as thou draweſt a breath it is decreed thou mult 
love Abelard: weep unfortunate wretch that thou art 
thou never hadſt more juſt occaſion. Now I ought 


to die with grief. Grace had overtaken me, and I. 


had promiſed to be faithful to it, but I now perjur® 


myſelf, and ſacrifice even grace to Abelard, This ſa- 
crilegious ſacrifice fills up the meaſure of my iniqui- 
ties. After this can I hope God ſhould open to me 


the treaſures of his mercy ? Have I not tired out his 
forgiveneſs ? I began tooffend him from the moment 


I firſt ſaw Abelard; an unhappy ſympathy Fogaged: 


us 


us both in a criminal commerce; and God raiſe 


up an enemy to ſeparate us. I lament and hate tbe 
misfortune which hath-lighted upon us and adore the 
cauſe. Ah! lought rather to explain this accident 
as the ſecret ordinance of Heaven, which Wee Wt 
| 0 
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of our engagement, and apply myſelf to extirpate my 
paſſion. How much better were it entirely to forget 
the object of it, than to preſerve the memory of it, ſo 
fatal to the quiet of my life and ſalvation ? Great God! 
ſhall Abelard always poſſeſs my thoughts; can I ne- 
ver free myſelf from thoſe chains which bind me to 
him? But, perhaps, I am unreaſonably afraid; virtue 
directs all my motions, and they are all ſubject to grace, 


Fear no more, dear Abelard; I have no longer any of 


thoſe ſentiments which, being deſcribed in my Let- 
ters, have occaſioned you ſo much trouble. I will no 
more endeavour, by the relation of thoſe pleaſures 
our new. born paſſion gave us, to awaken that criminal 
fondneſs you may have for me. I free you from all 
your oaths ; forget the names of Lover and Huſband, 
but keep always that of Father. I expect no more 
from you thoſe tender proteſtations, and thoſe letters 
ſo proper to keep up the commerce of love. I de- 
mand nothing of you but ſpirititual advice and whole. 
ſome directions. The path of holineſs, however thorny. 
it may be, will yet appear agreeable when I walkin. 
your ſteps, You will always find me ready to follow. 
you. I ſhall read with more pleaſure the letters in 
which you ſhall deſcribe to me the advantages of vir- 
tue than ever I did thoſe by which you ſv artfully in- 


ſtilled the fatal poiſon of our paſſion. You cannot 


now be filent without a crime, When I was poſſeſſed 
with ſo violent a love, and preſſed you ſo earneſtly to 
write to me, how many letters did 1. ſend you before 
| could obtain one from you? You denied me in my 
miſery the only comfort which was left me, becauſe 
you thought it pernicious.” You endeavour by ſe- 
verities to force me to forget you; nor can I blame 
you; but now you have nothing to fear. A lucky 
diſeaſe which providence ſeemed to have chaſtiſed me 
with for my Aackißestion, hath done what all human 
efrorrs, and your cruelty in vain attempted.. | ſee 
now the vanity of that happineſs which we Ns our 
| | earts 
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hearts upon, as if we were never to have loſt it. What 


fears, what uneaſineſs, have we been obliged to ſuf- 


ſer! | 7 

No, Lord, there is no pleaſure upon earth but that 
which virtue gives! The heart, amidſt all worldly 
delights, feels a ſting, it is uneaſy and reſtleſs till ſix- 
ed on thee. What have I not ſuffered, Abelard, while 
I kept alive in my retirement thoſe fires which ruined 
me in the world; I ſaw with horror the walls which 
ſurrounded me; the hours ſeemed as long as years, 
I repented a thouſand times the having buried uyſelf 
here; but ſince grace has opened my eyes all the 
ſcene is changed, Solitude looks charming, and the 
tranquillity which I behold here enters my heart. 
Ja the ſatisfaction of doing. my duty | feel a pleaſure 
above all that riches, pomp, or ſenſuality, could af- 
ford. My quiet has indeed coſt me dear; I have 
bought it even at the price of my love; I haveoffer- 
ed a violent ſacrifice, and which ſemed above my 
power. I have torn you from my heart; and, be not 
Jealous, God reigns there in ycur ſtead, who ought 
always to have. poſſeſſed it entire. Be content with 
having a place in my mind, which you ſhall never 
loſe ; I ſhall always take a ſecret pleaſure in thinking 
of you and eſteem it a glory to obey thoſe rules you 
ſhall give me. 

This very moment I receive a'letter from you: I 
will read it, and anſwer it immediately, You ſhall 
ſee, by my exactneſ in writing to you, that you are 
always dear to me. Vdu very obligingly reproach, me 
for delaying ſo long to write you any news; my ill- 
neſs muſt excuſe that, I omit no opportunities of 
giving you marks of my remembrance. I thank you 
for the uneaſineſs you ſay my filence cauſed you, and 
the kind. fears you. expreſs concerning. my bealth. 
Your's you tell me is but weakly, and you; thought 
lately you ſhould have died. With what indifference, 
cruel man ! do you acquaint me with a thing ſo cer- 

- tain 
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tain to afflict me? I told you in my former letter how 


unbappy 1 ſhould be if ycu died; and if you loved 


me, you would moderate the rigour of your auſtere 
life. I repreſented to you the occaſion I had for your 
advice, and conſequently, the reaſon. there was you 
ſhould take care of vourſelf. But I will not tire you 
with the repetition of the ſame thing. You dere us 
not to forge? you in our prayers. Ah! dear Abelard, 
you may depend upon the zeal of this ſociety ;- it is 
devoted to you, and you cannot juſtly charge it with 
forgetfulneis. Your are our father, we your children; 
you are our guide, and we reſign ourſelves with aſſu- 
rance in your piety. We impole no pennance on our- 
ſelves but what vou recommend, leſt we ſhould ra- 
ther follow an indiſcreet zeal than folid virtue. Ina 
word, nothing is thought rightly done if without 4e 
lard's approbation. You inform me of one thing that 
perplexes me, that you have heard that ſome of our 
ſiſters gave bad examples, and that there is a general 
!ooſeneſs among them. Ought this to ſeem ſtrange 
to you, who know how monaſteries are filled now-a- 
days? Do fathers conſult the inclinations of their 
children when they ſettle them? Are not intereſt and 
policy their only rules ? This is the reaſon that mona- 
ſteries are often filled with thofe who are a ſcandal to 
them, But I conjure you to tell me what are the ir- 
regularities you Have heard of, and to teach mea 


proper remedy for them. I have not yet obſerved 


that looſeneſs you mention; when | have I will take 
due care. I walk my rouuds every night, and make 
thoſel catch abroad return to theit chambers ; for L 


remember all the adventures which happened in the 


monaſteries near Paris. You end your letter with a 


mans deploring of your unhappineſs, aud with for 


each as the ed ofa troubleſome life. ls ir poflid'e 
2a geninsfo great as yours ſhouid never get above ais 


paſt misfortunes ? What would the world fav ſhould 


they read your letters as I do? would they confider 
r the 
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the noble motive of your retirement, or not rather 
think you had ſhut yourſelf up only to lament the con- 
dition to which my uncle's revenge had reduced you? 
What would your young pupils ſay Who came ſo far 
to hear you, and prefer your ſevere lectures to the 
ſoftneſs of a worldly life, if they ſhould ſee you ſe- 
cretly a ſlave to your paſſions, and ſenſible of all thoſe 
weakneſſes from which your rules can ſecure them? 
This Abelard they ſo much admire, this great perſon- 
age which guides them, would loſe his fame, and be- 
come the ſcorn of his pupils. If theſe reaſons are 
not ſufficient to give you conſtancy in vour misfor- 
tunes, caſt your eyes upon me, and admire my reſo- 
lution: of ſhutting myſelf up by your example. I 
was young when we were ſeparated, and (if I dare be- 
lieve what you were always telling me) worthy of any 
gentleman's affections. If I had loved nothing in 
Abelard but ſenſual pleaſure, a.thouſand agreeable 
young men might have ee me upon my loſs 
of him, You know what 1 have done, excuſe me 
therefore from repeating it. Think of thoſe aſſuran- 
ces I gave you of loving you with the utmoſt tender- 
neſs. I dried your tears wiin kiſſes ; and becauſe you 
were leſs powerful I beeame lefs reſerved. Ah! if 
you had loved with delicacy the oaths I made, the 
tranſports T accompanied them with, the innocent ca- 
reſſes I profuſely gave you; all this, ſure, might have 
comforted you. Had you obſerved me to grow by 
degrees indifferent to you, you might have had rea- 
fon to deſpair ; but you never received greater marks 
of my paſſion. than after that cruel revenge upon 
au. 

f Let me ſee no more in your letters, dear Abelard, 
ſuch murmurs againſt Fortune; ycu are not the only 
ene ſhe has perſecuted, and you ought. to forget, her 
_ outrages. What a ſhame is ut for a philoſopher not 
to be comforted for an accident which might happen 
. to any man! Govern yourſelf by my example. 1 Wes 5 
r £. + ___ [ 


- * 


* 


HE LOA Ss E. to ABLLAKD 113 


born with violent paſſions; 1 daily ſtrive- with-the 
moſt tender emotions, and glory in triumphing and 
ſubjecting them to reaſon. Mult a weak mind fortify 
one that is ſo much ſuperior ? But whither am ] tranſ- 
ported? Is this diſcourſe directed to my dear Abelard ? 


one that practiſes all thoſe virtues he teaches ? If you 
complain of Fortune, it is not ſo much that you feel 


her ſtrokes, as that you cannot ſhow your enemies how 
much to blame they were in attempting to hurt you. 
Leave them, Abelard, to exhauſt their malice, and 


continue to charm your auditors. Diſcover thoſe tre- 


ſures of learning Heaven ſeems to have reſerved for. 


you: yourenemies, ſtruck with the ſplendor of your 
reaſoning, will do you juſtice. How happy ſhould 1 


be could I ſee all the world as entirely perſuaded of 
your probity as I am ! Yourlearning is allowed by all 
the world; your greateſt enemies confeſs you are ig- 
norant of nothing that the mind of man is capable of 
knowing. 

My dear huſband ! (this i is the laſt time I ſhall uſe 
that expreſſion) ſhall I never ſee you again ? ſhall [ 
never have the pleaſure of embracing you before death? 
What doſt thou ſay, wretched Heloi/e ? doſt thou know 
what thou defreſt? Canſt thou behold thoſe- love! 
eyes without recolleQing thoſe amorous glances which 
have been ſo fatal to thee ? canſt thou view that ma- 
jeſtic air of Abelard without entertaining a jealouſy of 


every one chat ſees ſo charming a man? that mouth, 
which cannot be looked upon without deſire ? In ſhore 


all the perſon of Abelard cannot be viewed by any vo- 


man without danger. Defire therefore no more to ſee 


Abelard. 11 the. memory of him has cauſed thee fo 


much trouble, Heloiſe, what will not his preſence do? | 


what defires wlll it not excite in thy ſoul? how. will ir 


be poſſible for thee to keep thy reaſon at the ſight of 
ſo amiable a man? I will own to you what makes the 


greateſt leaſure J have in my retirment: After ba- 
Ying paſſed the day in thinking of you, full of the 


Sear idea, I give myſelf up at night to fleep. Then 
Q | 
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it is that Heloiſe,, who dates not without trembling 
think of you by day, reſigns herſelf entirely to the 
pleaſure of hearing you and ſpeaking to you. I ſee 
you, Abelard, and glut my eyes with the ſight. Some- 
times you entertain me with the ſtory of your ſecret 
troubles and prievances, and create in me a ſenſible 
ſorrow ; ſometimes forgetting the perpetual obſtacles 
to our defires, you preſs me to male you happy, and 
I eafily yield to your tranſports, Sleep gives you 
what your enemies rage had deprived you of; and 
our ſouls, animated with the ſatne paſſion, are ſenfible 
of the ſame pleaſure. But oh! you delightfal illa- 
fions, foft errors how ſoon do you vaniſh away 1 At 
my awaking I open my eyes and ſee no Abelard; | 
. ſtretch out my arms to take hold of him, but he is not 
there; 1 call him, he hears me not. Whata fool am 
I to tell you my dreams, who are inſenſible of theſe plea- 
ſures? But do you, Abelard, never ſee Heloiſe, in your 
ſleep ? how does ſhe appear to you? do you entertain 
Her with the ſame language as formerly when Folbert 
committed her to your care? when you awake are you 
pleaſed or ſorry ? Pardon me, Abelard, pardon a miſ- 
taken Jover. I muſt no more expect that vivacity from 
you which once animated all your actions. Tis no 
more time to require from you a perfect correſpondence 
of deſires. We have bound ourſelves to fevere auſte- 
rities, and muſt follow them, let them coſt us ever ſo 
dear. Let us think of our daties in theſe rigours, 
and make a good uſe of that neceſſity which keeps us 
ſeparate, You Abelard, will happily finiſh your 
_courle ; vour deſires and ambition will be no obſtacles 
to your ſalvation. Heloiſe only muſt lament, the oaly 
muſt weep without being certain whether all her tears 
will be available or not to her ſalvation. ' OD 
"Thad like to have ended my letter without ac- 
quainting you with what had happened a few days 
ago. A young nun, who was anc of thoſe who” are 
forced to take up with a convent without examinati 
. oa whether it will ſuit with their tempers or not, 8 
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by a ſtratagem I knew nothing of, eſcaped, and, as 
they. ſay, fled with a young gentleman ſhe was in love: * 
with into England. I have ordered all the hawſe. to. 
conceal the matter. Ah, Abelard! if you were near 
us theſe diſorders would not happen. All the ſiſters, 
charmed with ſeeing and hearing you, would think of 
nothing but practiſing your rules and directions. The 
young nun had never formed ſo criminal a deſign as 
that of breaking her vows, had you been at our bead 
to exhort us to hve holily. If your eyes were witneſſes 
of our actions, they would be innocent. When we 

 Mipt, you would lift us up, and eſtabliſh us by your 
counſels; we ſhould march with ſure ſteps in the 
rough paths of virtue. 1 begin to perceive, Abelard, 
that I take too much pleaſure in writing to you, I 
ought to burn my letter, It ſhows you 1 am-ſtilLen- 
gaged in a deep paſſion for you, though at the be 
ginning of it I defigned to perſuade you of the con- 
\Lrary. I am fenſible of the motions both of grace and 
paſſion, and by turns yield to each. Have pity, 
. Abelard, of the condition to which you have,brought 
me, and make, in ſome meaſure, the latter days of 


my life as quiet as the firit have been ungaſy and 
"diſturbed. © po 
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Allard, havino at laſt conquered the remains of hs. 
- unhappy paſſion, had derermined to put an end to 
H dangerous a correſpondence. as that between 
Heleiſe and himſelf. The following Letter there- 
fore, though written with no leſs concern than 
his former, is free from mixtures of a worldly 
paſſion, and 1s full of the warmeſt ſentiments. of 
| piety, and the molt moving exaortations, 


: V R IT E no more to me, lie write no 
more to me; it is time to end a commerce which 
makes our mortifications of no advantage to us. We 
retired from the world to ſanctify ourſelves; and by 
a conduct directly contrary to Chriſtian . morality, we 
become odious to Jeſus Chriſt, Let us no more de- 
ceive ourſelves ; by flattering ourſelves with the re- 
membrance of our paſt pleaſures, we ſhall make our 
lives troubleſome, and we ſhall be incapable of reliſh- 
ing the ſweets of ſolitude. Let us make a good uſe 
of our auſterities, and no longer preſerve the ideas of 
our crimes among the ſeverities of penitence. | Let 
a mortification of body and mind, a ſtrict faſting, con- 
tinual ſolitude, profound and holy meditations, and 
2 a ſincere love o God, ſucceed our former 1156 
Tities. 

Let us try to carry religious perfection to a very dif- 
ficult point, Tis beautiful to find in/Chriſtianity 
minds ſo diſengaged from the earth, from the ces 

tutes and themſelves, that they ſeem to act indepes 


SAT: ef thoſe bodies ey are ner: 40, udp wh | 
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them as their ſlaves, We can never raiſe ourſelves to 
too great heights when God is the object. Be our en- 
deavours ever ſo great. they will always come ſhort 
of reaching that exalted dignity, which event our ap- 
Prehenſions cannot reach. Let us act for God's glo- 
ry, independent of the creatures or ourſelves without 
any, regard to our own deſires, or the ſentiments of 
others. Were we jn this temper of mind, Heloiſe, 1 
would willingly make my abode at the Paraclete. . 
'My earneſt care for a houſe I have founded would 
draw a thouſand bleflings on it. 1 would inſtruct it 
by my words, and animate it by my example. I 
would watch over the lives of my ſiſters, and would 
command nothing but what I myſelf would perform. 
I would direct you to pray, meditate, labour and keep 
vows of ſilence; and I would myſelf pray, SER; 
labour and be filent. 
However, when I ſpoke, it ſhould be to lift you up | 
when you ſhould fall, to ſtrengthen you in your weak 
neſſes, to enlighten you in that darkneſs and obſcurĩ- 
ty which might at any time ſurpriſe you. I would 
comfort you under thoſe ſeverities uſed by perſons of 
great virtue. -I would moderate the vivacity of your 
zeal and piety, and give your virtue an even tempe- 
rament. I would point out thoſe duties, which-you 
ought to know, and fatisfy you in thoſe doubts which 
the weakneſs of your reaſon might occaſion.  T Would 
be your maſter and father; and by a marvellots ta- 
lent, I would become lively, flow, ſoft or ſevere, ac? 
cording” to the different characters of thoſe mould x 
guide in the painful path of Chriſtian perfection. 
But whither does my vain imagination carry me? 
Ah? Heloi/e! how far are we from ſuch a hapoy 
. temper? Your heart ſtill burns with that fatal fire 
1 which you cannot extinguiſh, and mine is full of trou- 
a dle and uneaſineſs. Think not, Heloiſe, that I enjoy. 
here a perfect peace: [ wil, for the laſt time open my 
heart to you. I am not yet diſengaged from you ; I. 


fghe again my n tendernefs for you ; T8 in 
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ſpite all of endeav ours, the remaining frailty makes 


me but too ſenſible of your ſorrows, and gives me a 
ſhare in them. Your Letters indeed moved me; 
J could not read with ind ifference characters wrote by 


that dear hand. I ſigh, 1 weep, and all my reaſon is 


ſcarce ſufficient to conceal my, weakneſs from my pu- 


pils. This, uahappy Helaiſe! is the miſerable condi- 


tion of Abelard. The world, which generally errs in 
its notions, thinks I am eaſy, and as if I had loved on- 
ly in you the gratification of ſenſe, imagines I have 
now forgot you ; but what a-miſlake is this! People, 


indeed, did not miſtake in thinking, when we ſepara- 


ted. that ſhame and grief for having been ſo cruelly 
uſed made me abandon the world. It was not, as you 
know, a fincere repentance for having offended God 
which inſpired me with a deſign of retiring ; however, 


IF confidered the accident which happened to us as a 


ſecret deſign of Providence to puniſh our crimes ; and 
only looked upon Fulbert as the inſtrument of Divine 
vengeance. Grace drew me into an a/ )lum, where I 
might yet have remained, if the rage of my enemies 
would have permitted. I have endured all their-per- 


ſecutions, not doubting but God himſelf raiſed: them 


up in order to purify me. 
When he ſaw me perfectly obedient to his holy will 


he permitted that I ſhould juſtify my doctrine. I made 


its Purity public, and ſhewed in the end that my faith 


was not only orthodox, but alſo perfectly clear n 


even the ſupicion of novelty. 
I ſhould be happy if I bad none to fear but my e ene - 


mies, and no other hinderance to my ſalvation but 


their calumny: but, Heloiſe, you make me tremble. 
Your Letters declare to me that you are enſla ved to a 
fatal paſſion; and yet if you cannot conquer t, you 
cannot be ſaved: and what part would you have me 
take in this caſe ? Would you have me ſtiſle the inſpi - 
rations of the Holy Ghoſt? ſhall I, to ſoothe youpery 
up thoſe tears which the evil ſpirit makes yon ſhed? 


us 
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usbe more firm in our N We have not res 
tired but in order to lament our fins, and to gain hea-· 
ven; let us then reſign ourſelves to God with all our 
heart. . Nie 7 #8] e 

Iknos every thing in the beginning is difficult, but 
it is glorious to undertake the beginning of a great 


action, and that glory increaſes proportionably as the 


difficulties are more confiderable; We ought upon 
this account to'ſurmount bravely all obſtacles which 
might hinder us in the practice of Chriſtian wirtu?z, 
In a monaſtery men are proved as gold ia the furnace. 
No one can continue long there unleſs he bear wor- 
thily the voke of our. Lord. | N. 
Attempt to break thoſe ſhameful chains which bind 
you to the fleſh ; and, if by che afliftance of grace 
you are ſo happy as to accompliſh this, I intreat you 
to think of me in your prayers. Endeavour with all 
your ftrength to be the pattern of a perfect Chriſtian. 
Itss difficult, I'corffeſs, but not impoſſible; and I ex- 
pect this beautiful triumph from your teachable diſ- 
poſition. If your firſt endeavours prove weak, give 
not yourſelf up to deſpair; that would be cowardice : 

beſides, I would have you informed, that you muſt 
neceſſarily take great pains; becauſe vou ſtrive to con · 
quer a terrible enemy, to extinguiſh raging fire, and 
to reduce to ſubjection your deareſt affections. Vou 
muſt fight againſt your own defires ; be not therefore 
preſſed down with the weight of your corrupt nature: 
you have to do with a cunning adverſary, who will uſe 


all means to ſeduce you; be always upon your guard. 


While we live we are expoſed to temptations; this 
made-a great ſaint ſay, that the whole life of man aua 


a temptation. The devil, who never fleeps, walks 


continually around us, in order to ſurpriſe us on ſome 


. unguarded.fide, and enters into our ſcul to deſtroy 


- \ However perfect any one may be, yet he may fall 
Into temptations, and. perbaps, into ſuch as may be 


| uſeful, Nor 45 it wonderful that man ſhould never be 


exempt 
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exempt from them, bade he hath always within 


- himſelf their ſource, concupiſcence. Scarce are we 


delivered. from one temptation, but another atracks 
us. Such is the lot of the poſterity of Adam, that they 


ſhould always have ſomething to ſuffer, becauſe they 


have forfeited their primitive happineſs. We vainly 


fatter ourſelves that we ſhall conquer temptations by 


flying; if we join not patience and humility, we ſhall 
torment ourſelves to no purpoſe. We ſhall more cer- 
tainly compaſs our end by imploring God's aſſiſtance 
than by vling any means drawn from ourſelves. | 
Be conſtant, Heloiſe; truſt in God, and you will fall 
into few temptations : whenever they ſhall come, ſtifle 
them in their birth; let them not take root in your 
heart, Apply remedies to a diſeaſe, ſaid an Ancient; 
in its beginning; for when it hath gained ſtrength 
medicines will be unavailable. Temptations have 
their degrees ; they are at firſt mere thoughts, and do 
not appear dangerous; the imagination receives them 
without any fears ; a pleaſure is formed out of them; 
we pauſe upon it. and at laſt we yield to it. 

Do you now, Heloiſe, applaud my deſign of making 
you walk in the ſteps of the ſaints ? do my words give 
you any reliſh for penitence ? have you not remorſe 
for your wanderings? and do you not wiſh you could 
like Magdalen, waſh our Saviour's feet with your 
tears ? If you have not theſe ardent emotions, pray 


that he would inſpire them. I ſhall never ceaſe to 


recommend you in my prayers, and always beſeech 
him to aſſiſt you in your defign of dying holily. Vou 
have quitted the world, and what obje& was worthy 
to detain you there? Lift upyour eyes alwavs to bim 
to whom you have conſecrated the reſt of, your days. 
Life upon this earth is miſ:ry. The very neceflities 

to which our body is ſubje& here are matter of afſlic- 
tion to a ſaint. Lord (aid the Royal Prophet, delluer 
me from my neceſſities They are wretched who do not 
know themſelves for ſuch, and yet they are mere 
wretched who know their miſery, and not bate the 
; corruption 
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corruption of the age. What S518 are men to engage 
themſelves to earthly things! they will be undeceived 
one day, and will know but too late how much they 
have been to blame in loving ſuch falſe good. Perſons 
truly pious do not thus miſtake, they ate diſengaged 
from all ſenſual pleaſures, and raiſe their'defires to 
heaven. Begin Heloiſe; put your deſign in execution 
without delay; you have yet time enough to work 
out your falvation. Love Cheiſt, and deſpiſe yourſelf 
for his fake, He would poſſeſs your heart, and be 
the ſole object of your ſighs and tears; ſeek for no 
comfort but in him. If you do not free yourſelf from 
me, you will fall with me; but if you quit me, and 
give up yourſelf to him, you will be ſtedfaſt and im- 
moveable, If you force the Lord to forſake you, you 
will fall into diſtreſs ;-but if you be ever faithful to 
him, you will be always in joy. Magdalen wept, as 
thinking the Lord had forſaken her; but Martha ſaid, 
See,. the Lord calls you. Be diligent in. your duty, 
and obey faithfully the motions of his grace, any Js 
' ſus will remain always with you. 

Attend, Heloiſe, to ſome inſtrudions I have to gide 
you. You are at the head of a ſociety, and you know 
there is this difference between toſs who lead a pri- 
vate life and ſuch as are charged with the conduct of 
others ; that the firſt need only labour for their own 
fanctifcation, and, in acquitting themſelves of their 
duties, are not obliged to praQtiſ- all the virtues in 
ſuch an apparent manner; whereas they who have 
the conduct of others intruſted to them, ought by 
their example to engage them to do all the good they 
are capable of in their condition. I beleech-you to 
attend to this truth, and ſo to follow it, as that your 
whole life may be a perfect model of that of a religi- 
ous recluſe, \ 

God, who heartily en our ſalvation, bath made 
all the means of it eaſy to us. In the Old Teſtament 
he hath wricten in the Tables of the Law what he re- 
Wer of vs, that we might not be bewildered in ſeek- | 
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ing after bis will. N the New Fasses be hath 
written that law of grace in our hearts, to the intent 
that it might be always preſeat with us; and know- 
the weakneſs and incapacity of our nature, he hath 
given us grace to perform his will; and, as if this 
were not enough, he hath, at all times, in all ſtates of 
the church, raiſed up men who, by their exemplary 
life, might excite others to their duty. To effect 
this, be hath choſen perſons of every age, ſex, and 
condition. Strive now to unite in yourſelf all thoſe 
virthes which have been ſcattered. in theſe different 
ſtates. Have the purity of virgins, the auſterity of 
 anchorites, the zeal of paſtors and biſhops, and the 
conſtancy of martyrs, Be exact in the courſe of your 
whole life to fulfil the duties of a holy and enlightened 
ſaperior, and then death, which is commonly conſider- 
ed as terrible, will appear agreeable to you. 

. The death of his ſaints, ſays the Prophet, is pre- 
ezous in the fight of the Lord. Nor is it difficult to 
comprehend why their death ſhould Sas this advan- 
tage over that of ſinners. I have remarked three 
things which might have given the Prophet an occaſion 
of ſ ceaking thus. Firſt, Their reſignation to the will 
of God, Secondly. The continuation of their good 
works. And, laſtly, The triumph they gain over 
the devil. 

A ſaint, who has ach omnes himfelf to ede to 
the will of God, yields to death without reluQance. 
He waits with joy (favs St. Gregory) for the Judge 
. who1s to reward him; he fears not to quit this miſer- 

able mortal life, in order to begin an immortal hap- 
py one. It is not ſo with the ſinner, ſays the ſame 
Father ; he fears, and with reaſon, he trembles, at 
the approach of the leaſt ſickneſs ; death is terrible 
to him, becauſe he cannot bear the preſence of an 
offended Judge; and having ſo often abuſed the 
grace of God, he ſees no way to avoid the puniſhment 

due to his ſins, 
The ſaints have beldes this advantage over e 
at 
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that having made works of piety familiar te them 

during their life, they exerciſe them without trouble, 
and having gained new ſtrength againſt the devil every 
time they overcome him, they will find themſelves ina 


condition at the hour of death to obtain that victory 
over him, on which depends all eternity, and the bleſ- 
ſed union of their ſouls with their Creator. =, 


I hope Heloiſe, that after having deplored the irre- 


gularities of your paſt life, you wall die (as the Pro- 
phet prayed) the death of the righteous. Ah ! how 


few are they who make their end after this manner? 
and why ? It is becauſe there are ſo few wha love the 


croſs of Chriſt. Every one would be ſaved, but few 


will uſe thoſe means which Religion preſcribes. And 


yet we can be ſaved by nothing but the Croſs, why 


then do we refuſe to bear it? Hath not our Saviour - 
borne it before us, and died for us, to the end that 
we might alſo bear it and deſire to die alſo? All the 


Jaints have been afflicted ; and our Saviour bimſelf 
did not paſs one hour of his life without ſome forrow. 


Hope not, therefore to be exempted from ſufferings. 
The Crols, Heloi/e, is always at hand, but rake care 
that you do not bear it with regret ; for by fo doing 
yen will make it more heavy, and you will be oppreſ- 
1:4 by it unprofitably. On the contrary, if you bear 
it wich affection and courage, all your ſufferings will 
create in you a holy confidence, whereby you will 
fad comfort in God. Hear our Saviour who ſays, 
My child renouace yourſelf, take up your eroſs and 
fo lo me.” On, Helo do you doubt? Is not your 


ſoul raviſhed at ſo {.vmg a command ? are you deaf 


to his voice? are you inſenſible to words ſo full of 


kindneſs ? Beware, Heloiſe, of refuſing a hoſband who 


demands you, and is more to be teared, if you flight 


his affe&ion, than any profane lover. Provoked at 
your contempt and ingratitude, he will turm bis love 
ioto anger, and make you feel his vengeance. How 


will you ſuſtain his preſence when you ſhall tand be- 


. deſpiled 
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deſpifed his grace; he will repreſent to you hi 
ſufferings for you: What anſwer can vou make ? he 
will then be implacable. He will ſay to you, Go, 
proud creature, dwell in everlaſting flames, I ſepa- 
rated you from the world to purify you in ſolitude, 
and you did not ſecond my deſign ; 1 endeavoured to 
ſave you, and you took pains to deſtroy yourſelf ; go 
wretch, and take the portion of the reprobates. 

Oh, Helaiſe, prevent theſe terrible words, and avoid 
by a holy courſe, the puniſhment prepared for ſinners. 


1 dare not give you a deſcription of thoſe dreadful 


torments which are the conſequence of a life of guilt. 
I am filled with horror when they offer themſelves to 


my imagination: and yet Heloi/e, I can conceive no- 


thing which can reach the tortures of the damned. 

The. fire which we ſee upon earth is but the ſhadow 
of that which burns them; and without enumerating 
their endleſs pains, the loſs of God which they feel 
increaſes all their torments. Can any one fin who is 
perſuaded of this? My God ! can we dare to offend 
thee? Though the riches of thy mercy could not en- 
gage us to love thee, the dread of being thrown into 


- ſuch an abyſs of miſery would reſtrain us from doing 


any thing which might diſpleaſe thee? 
l L queſtion not, Heloiſe, but you will hereafter apply 
ac 77 in good earnett to the buſineſs of your ſalva- 
tion : this ought to be your whole concern. Baniſh 
me, therefore, for ever from your heart; it is the 
beſt advice I can give you: for the remembrance of a 
perſon we have loved criminally cannot but be hurt- 
ful, whatever advances we have made in the ways of 
virtue. When you have extirpated your unhappy in- 
clination towards me, the practice of every virtue will 
become eaſy; and when at laſt your life is comforma- 
ble to that of Chriſt, death will be dehrable to you. 
Your ſoul will joyfully leave this body, and direct its 
flight to heaven. Then, will you appear with confi- 
dence before your Saviour. You will not read cha- 
e of your reprobation written in the book of lite ; © 
; { but 


- 
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bot you will hear your Saviour ſay, Come partake of 


my glory, and enjoy the eternal reward I have ap- 
pointed for thoſe virtues you have practiſed. | 

Farewell Heloiſe. This is the laſt advice of your 
dear Abelard ; this is the laſt time, let me perſuade 
vou to follow the holy rules of the Goſpel. Heaven 


grant that your heart, once ſenſibie of my love, may 


now yield to be directed by my zeal! May the idea 
of your loving Abelard, always preſent to your mind, 
be now changed into the image of Abelard truly 
penitent! and may you ſhed as many tears for your 


ſalvation as you have done during the courſe of our 


misfortunes ! 
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By MX. POP x. 


I thefe deep folirhdes and awful wit, 
Where heav'nly-penſive Contemplation dwells, | 
And ever-mufing Melancholy reigns ; 
What means this tumult in a Veſtal's veins ? 
Why rove my thoughts beyond this laſt retreat ? 
Why feels my heart its long-forgotten heat? 
Yet, yet I love! — From Abelard it came, 
And Eloiſa yet muſt kiſs the name. 
Dear fatal name! reſt ever unreveal'd, 
Nor paſs thoſe lips in holy filence ſeal'd ; 
Hide it my heart, within that cloſe dilguie, 
Where mix'd with God's, his lov'd idea lyes ; 
Oh write it not, my hand—the name appears 
Already written walli it out my tears! 
In vain loſt Eloi/a weeps and prays, 
Her heart till danes, and her hand obeys... 
Relentleſs walls ! whoſe darkſome round contains 


Repentant ſighs, and voluntary pains : 


Ye rugged rocks! which holy knees have worn; 
Ye grots and caverns ſhagg'd with horrid thorn! 
Shrines ! where their vigils pale ey'd virgins Reet, 
And pitying ſaints, whole ſtatues learn to weep ! 
Tho? cold like you unmov'd and filent. grown, 

I have not yet forgot myſelf to ſtone. 2 
Heav'n claims me all in vain, while he has part, 6 
Sill rebel Nature holds out half my heirt; 1 
Nor pray*rs nor faſt its ſtubboru pulſe rettrain, 
Nor tears, fer ages taught to flow in van. I 
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n thy Letters, trembling, I uncloſe, — 


That well-known name awakens all my woes, 
Oh name for ever ſad”! for ever dear | 
Still breath'd in ſighs, till utter'd with a tear. 1 
| tremble too where'er my own I find, 7 5 
Some dire misfortune follows cloſe behind, 
, Line after line my guſhing. eyes o'erflow, 
Led through a ſad variety of woe: 
Now warm in love, now with*ring in my blgam, 
Loſt in a convent's ſolitary gloom ! 
There ſtern religion quench'd th' unwilling flame, 
There died the beſt of paſſions, loye and fame. 
Yet write, oh write me all, that I may Join 
Griefs to thy griefs, and echo ſighs, to thine. 
Nor foes nor fortune take that pow'r away; 
And is my Abelardleſs kind than they? _ 
Tears ſtill are mine, and thoſe I need not ſpare, 
Love but demands what elſe were ſhed in pray'r 3 
No happier taſk theſe faded eyes purſue ; 
To read and weep is all they now can do. 
Then ſhare thy pain, allow that ſad relief; 
Ah! more than ſhare it! give me all thy gäel. 
Heav'n firſt taught letters for ſame wretch's aid, 
Some baniſh'd lover, or ſome captive maid ; 
They live, they ſpeak, they breathe what love inſpires 
. Warm from the ſoul, and faithful to its fires, 
The virgin's wiſh without her fears impart, 
ins 1 Excuſe the bluſh, and pour out all the heart, 
Speed the ſoft intercourſe from foul to ſoul, 
And waft a ſigh from Indus to the Pole. 


7 Thou know ſt how guiltleſs firſt I met thy lame, __ + 8 
i When Love approach'd me under F bs 5 dame; $5. = 
P» My- fancy form'd thee of angelic kind, ; 3 

Some emanatiom of th? all beauteous Mind. WD 2 


Thoſe ſmiling eyes, attemp'ring every 1 756 +; 
. Sbone ſweetly lambent with celeſtial | — _——_— 
2 Guikleſs I gaz d; Hcayen liſten'd when you ſong) —*  "_ 
25 * d Giringe as; s pended from iner dan P. i 


4 


128 E LO ISA. to ABELARD 


— 


From lips like thoſe what | precepts fail'dto move ? 
Too ſoon they taught me twas no fin to love: 
Back through the paths of pleaſing ſenſe Iran, 
Nor wiſh'd an angel whom 1 lov'd a man. 
Dim and remote the joys of ſaints I fee, * ES 
Nor envy them that heav'n ] loſe for thee. 


How oft', when preſt to marri age, have I ſaid, 
Curſe cn all Jaws but thoſe which Love has made! 
Love, free as air, at ſight of human ties, 

Spreads his light wings, and in a moment flies. 

Let wealth, Jet honour, wait the wedded dame, 
Auguſt her deed, and ſacred be her fame; 

Before true paſſion all thoſe views remove, 

Fame, wealth and honour! what are you to love? 
The jealous God, when we profane his fires, 

Thoſe reſtleſs paſſions in revenge inſpires, 

And bids them make miſtaken mortals groan, 1 
Who ſeek in love for ought but love alone. 

Should at my feet the world's great maſter fall, 
Himſelf, his throne, his world, I'd ſcorn 'em all ; 
Not Ce/ar's empreſs would I deign to prove; 

No, make me miſtreſs to the man love; ; 

If there be yet a name more free, 5 

More fond than Miſtreſs, make me that to thes ! 

Oh happy ſtate! when ſouls each other draw; 

When love is liberty, and nature law, 

All chen is full poſſefling and poſſeſs'd, 

No craviag void left aking ia the breaſt ; 

Ev'n thought meets thought, ere from the lips it part, 
And each warm wiſh ſprings mutval from the heart. 
This ſure is bliſs, (if bliſs on earth there be,) 

And once the lot of Abelard and me. 


Alas, WE chiny's? has ſadden horrers oft: 
9 naked lover bound and bleeding lyes! 


Where, where was Eloiſe ? ber voice, hand, 55 
Her poinard, had oppos'd the dire command, SI 
75 * Barbarian 
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Barbari an, ſtay ! that bloody ſtroke reſtrain; 


The crime was common, common be the pain. 
can ao mote; by ſhame, by rage, ſuppreſs'd, 


Let tears and burning bluſhes ſpeak the reſt. 


Canſt thou forget that ſad, that ſolemn day, 
When victims at yon altar's foot we lay ? 
Canf thou forget what tears that moment fell, 
When, warm in youth, I bade the world farewell ? 
As, with cold lips I kife'd the ſacred veil], | 
The ſhrines all trembled, and the lamps grew pale: 
Heav'n ſcarce believ'd the conqueſt it ſurvey'd. 
And faints with wonder heard the vows I made. 
Yet then, to thoſe dread altars as I drew, 
Not on the Croſs my eyes were fix'd, but you : 
Not grace, nor zeal, love only was my call, 
And if I loſe thy love! loſe my all. 


«Come ! with thy looks, thy words, relieve my woe 3 


Thoſe till at leaſt are left thee to beſtow. | 
Still on that breaſt enamoured let me lye, 
Still drink delicious poiſon from thy eye, 

Pant on thy lip, and to thy heart be pre(s'd ; 
Give all thoucant and let me dream the reſt, 
Ah, no! inſtruct me other joys to prize, 
With other beauties charm my partial eyes. 
Full in my view ſet all the bright abode, 


And make my fout quit Abelard for God. 


Ah! think at leaſt thy flock deltec thy care, 
Plants ofthy hand, and children of thy pray*r. 


From the falſe world in early youth they fled,” - © 


By thee to mountains, wilds, and deſarts led. 


. You rais'd theſe hallow'd walls; the deſarts ſmil'd, 


And Paradiſe was open'd in the wild. 
No weeping orphan ſaw his father's ſtbres 
Qur ſhrines irradiate, or emblaze the floors ; 


No ſilver ſaints, by dying miſers given 
es NETS the rage of ill-requited Heav'n: 
287 8 


But 
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But ſuch plain roofs as piety could raiſe, 
And only vocal with the maker's praiſe, 
In theſe lone walls (their days eternal bound) 
Theſe moſs grown domes with ſpiry turrets crown'd, 
Where awful arches make a noon-day night, 
And the dim windows ſhed a ſolemn light: 
Thy eyes diffus'd a reconciling ray, 
* And gleams of glory brighien'd all the day 
But now no face divine contentment wears, 
*Tis all blank ſadneſs, or continual tears. 
See how the force of other” s pray'rs I try, 
(Oh pious fraud of am'rous charity 3 
But why ſhould I on otker's: pray*rs depend? 
Come thou, my Father, Brother, Huſband, Friend! 
Ah! let thy Handmaid, Siſter, Dauzhter, move, 
And all thoſe tender Names in one, thy Love! 
The darkſome pines, that o'er yon rocks reclin'd 
Wave high, and murmur to the hollow wind, , 
The wand'ring ſtreams that ſhine between che hills, 
The grots that echo to the tinkling rills, 
The dying gales that pant upon the trees, 
The lakes that quiver to the curling breeze; 
No more theſe ſcenes my meditation aid, 
Or lull to reſt the viſionary maid. 
But o'er the twilight groves, and duſky caves, | 
Long-ſounding aiſles, and intermingled graves, oF 
Black melancholy fits, and round her throws 
A death like filence, and a dread repoſe : 
Her gloomy preſence ſaddens all the ſcene. 
Shades every flow'r, and darkens every green, 
Deepens the murmur of the falling floods, 
And breathes a browner horror on the woods. 


Yer here ſor ever, ever muſt I ſtay ; 
Sad proof how well a lover can obey ! . 
Death, only death, can break the laſting chain; 
And here, ev n then, ſhall my cold duſt remain 15 
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Here all its frailries, all its flames rehgn, | 
Aud wait, till *tis no fin to mix with thine. 


Ah, wreich ! believ'd the ſpouſe of Ged. in vain, ö 
Conſeſs'd within the flave of love and man. 
Aft me, Heav'n! But whence aroſe that pray'r 2 
Sprung it from piety, or from deſpair ? 
Ev'n here where frozen Chaſtity reures, 
Love finds an altar for forbidden fires. 
1 ought to grieve, but cannot what 1 ought; 
I mourn the lover, not lament the fault ; 
I view my crime but kindle at the view, 
Repent old pleaſvres, and ſolicit new; | 
Now turn'd to Heav'n, I weep my paſt oftence, . 
Now think of thee, and curſe my INBOCESER, 
Of all Affliction taught a lover yet, 
Tis ſure the hardeſt ſcience to forget! 
How ſhall 1 loſe the ſin, and keep the ſenſe, 
And love th” offender, yet deteſt th* offence ? 
How the dear object from the crime remove, -. 
Or how diſtinguiſh penitence from love? 
Unequal taſk ! a paſſion to reſign, 
For hearts ſo touch'd, ſo piere'd, ſo loſt as mine, 
Ere ſuch a ſoul regains its peaceful dane, 
How often muſt it love, how often hate 
: How often hope, deſpair, reſent, regret, 
Conceal, diſdain—do all things bac forget ! 
But let Heav'n ſcize it, all at once *tis fir'd, 
Not touch'd but rapt ; not waken'd but inſpir'd?! 
Oh come ! oh teach me nature to ſubdue, 
Renounce my love, my life, myſelf and you. 
Fill my fond beart with God alone, for he 
Alone can rival, can ſacceed to thee. 


> How happy is the blameleſs Veñal's lot? 
be world forgettiog, by the world forgot: 

- Eternal ſupine of the ſpotleſs mind! 

Each pray'r een, and each wiſh reſign 'd; 
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Labour and reſt, that equal periods keep, fi 
„ Obedient ſlumbers that can wake and weep; 
Deſires compos'd, affections ever even; 
Tears that delight, and ſighs that waft to heav'n. 
Grace ſhines around her with ſereneſt beams, 
And whiſp'ring angels prompt ber golden ae 
For her the houſe prepares the bridal ring, 
For her white virgins ymeneals ling, 

For her th' unfading roſe of Eden blooms, 
And wings of ſeraphs ſhed divine perfumes ; 
To ſounds of heavenly harps ſhe dies away, 
And melts in viſions of eternal day. 


Far other PEG my erring ſoul employ, 
Far other raptures of unholy joy: 
When at the cloſe of each ſad forrowing day 
Fancy reltores what Vengeance ſnatch'd away, 


Then conſcience fleeps, and leaving nature free, + 


All my looſe ſoul unbounded ſprings to thee. 

O curs'd dear horrors of all- conſcious Night! 
How glowing guilt exalts the keen delight! 
Provoking dzmons all reſtraint remove, 

And ſtir within me ev'ry ſource of love. 

I hear thee, view thee, gaze o'er all thy charms, 
And round thy phantom glue my claſping arms, 
] wake no-more I hear, no more | view, 
The phantom flies me as unkind as you. 

I call aloud ; it hears not what I ſay; 

I firetch my empty arms ; it glides away, 

To dream once more I cloſe my willing eyes; 
Ye ſoft illuſions, dear deceits ariſe ! 

Alas no more *——Methinks we wand'ring go, 
Thro' dreary waſtes, and weep each other's woe 


Where round ſome mould'ring tow'r pale ivy creeps, s 
And low- brow'd rocks bang nodding o'er the deepfs. 
Sudden you mount, you beckon from the ſkies :s 


Clouds interpoſe, waves roar, and wines ariſe . 


% 
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I fhriek, ſtart up, the ſame ſad proſpect find 
And wake to all the griefs I leſt behind. 


For thee the fates, ſeverely kind, ordain 
A cool ſuſpenſe from pleaſure and from pain; 
Thy life a long dead calm of fix'd repoſe; 
No pulſe that riots, and no blood that glows ; 
Still as the ſea, ere winds were taught to blow, 
Or moving Spirit bade the waters flow ; 
Soft as the ſlumbers of a ſaint forgiv*®n, + 
And mild as openinggleams of promis'd heav'n. 
Come, Abelard ! for what haſt thou to dread ? 
The torch of Venus burns not for the dead. 
Nature ſtands check'd; Religion diſapproves; 
Ev'n thou art cold——yet Eloiſa loves. | 
Ah hopeleſs, laſting flames! like thoſe that burn 
To light the dead, and warm th' unfruitful urn, 
What ſcenes appear ! where'er | turn my view, 
The dear ideas where I fly purſue, 
Riſe in the grove, before the altar riſe, 
Stain all my ſoul, and wanton in my eyes. 
] waſte the matin lamp in ſighs for thee, 
Thy image ſteals between my God and me; 
Thy voice I ſeem in ev'ry hymn to hear, 
With ev'ry bead I drop too ſoft a tear. 
When from the cenſer clouds of fragrance roll, 
And ſwelling organs lift the riſing ſoul, 
One thought of thee puts all rhe pomp to flight, 
Prieſts, tapers, temples, ſwim before my fight : 
In ſeas of flame my plunging ſoul 1s drown'd, 
While altars blaze, and angels tremble round. 
While proſtrate here in humble grief | lye 
Kind, virtuous drops, juſt gathering in my eye, 
While praying, trembling, in the duſt roll, 
And dawning grace is opening on my ſoul: _ 
Come, if thou dar'ſt, all charming as thou art ! 
Oppoſe thyſelf to Heav'n; diſpate my heart; 
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Come, «os one glance of thoſe deluding eyes 

Blot out each bright idea of the ſkies 

Take back that grace, thoſe ſorrows, and thoſe tears; 3 
Take back my fruitleſs penitence and prayers; — 

Snatch me, juſt mounting, from the bleſt abode ; 

Aſſiſt the fiend, and tear me from my God | 


No, fly me! fly me! far as pole from pole; 
Riſe Alps between us, and whole oceans roll ! 
Ah, come not, write not, think not once of me, 
Nor ſhare one pang of all 1 felt for thee, 
Thy oaths I quit, thy memory reſign ; 
Forget, renounce me, hate whate'er was mine. 
Fair eyes, and tempting looks, which yet I view! 
Long-liv'd ador'd ideas, all adieu 
O grace ſerene! oh virtue heav'nly fair! 
Divine oblivion of low-thoughted care 
Freſh blooming Hope, gay daughter of the 158 ! 
And faith, our early immortality! 
Enter, each mild, each (amicable gueſt; 
Receive and wrap me in eternal reſt ! 

See in her cell ſad Eloiſa ſpread, 
Propt on ſome tomb, a neighbour of the dead! 
In each low wind methinks a ſpirit calls, 
And more than echoes talk along the walls. 
Here, as | watch'd the dying lamps around, 
From yonder ſhrine I heard a hollow ſound : 
Come, lifter, come! (if ſaid, or ſeem'd to ſay,) 
« Thy: place | is here, ſad ſiſter come away! 
Once like thyſelf 1 trembled, wept, and pray'd, 
Love's vidim then, though now a fainted maid : 
But all is calm in this eternal ſleep ; | 
Here Grief forgets to groan, and Love to weep; ; 
Ev'n Superſtition loſes ev'ry fear: 
For God, not man, abſolves our frailties here.“ 


come, I come! prepare your roſes bow” rs BY 65 
Celeſtial palms, and ever-blocming flow'rs. 
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Thither, where ſinners may have reſt, I go, 
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Where flames teßn'd in breaſts ſeraphic glow ): 


Thou, Abelard ! the laſt ſad office pay, 


And ſmoothe my paſſage to the realms of day; 


See my ligs tremble, and my eye balls roll, 
Suck my laſt breath, and catch the flying ſoul ! 


Ah no——in ſacred veſtments may'ſt thou ſtand, 


The hallow'd taper trembling in thy hand, 
Preſent the Croſs before my hfted eye, 
Teach me at once, and learn of me to die. 
Ah then, the once lov'd Eloiſa ſee! 

It will be then no crime to gaze on me. 


See from my cheek the tranſient roſes fly ! 


See the laſt ſparkle languiſh in my eye! 
Till ev'ry motion, pulſe, and breath be o'er ; 
And ev'n my Abelard be lov'd no more. 

O death, all eloquent! you only prove 
What duſt we dote on, when *us man we love. 


Then too, when Fate ſhall thy fair frame deſtroy ? * 


(That cauſe of all my guilt, and all my joy) 

In trance ecſtatic may thy pangs bs drown'd, 

Bright clouds deſcend, and angels watch 
round, | 


thee 


From opening ſkies may ſtreaming glories ſhine, 


And faints embrace thee with a love like mine, 


| May one kind grave unite each bapleſs name, | 


And graft my love immortal on thy fame ! 
Then, ages hence, when all my woes are o'er, 
When this rebellious heart ſhall beat no more. 


If ever Chance two wand'ring lovers brings, 


To Paraclete's white walls and filver ſprings, 


O er the pale marble ſhall they join their heads, 


And drink the falling tears each other ſheds ; 
Then ſadly ſay, with mutual pity mov'd, 
Oh may we never love as theſe have lov'd!“ 


From the full choir, when loud Hofannas riſe, 
And well the pomp of dreadful ſacrifice, 
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Amid that ſcene, if ſome relenting eye 
Glance on the ſtone where our cold relies lye, 

De votion's ſelf ſhall teal a thought from hewvn, 
One human tear ſhall drop, and be forgiv” n, =D 
And ſure, if Fate ſome future bard ſhall join 

In ſad ſimilitude of griefs like mine, 
Condemn'd whole years in abſence to deplore, 
And image charms he muſt behold no more; 
Such if chere be, who loves ſo long, ſo well; 

Let him our ſad, our tender, ſtory tell; 

The well ſung woes will ſoothe my penüve ghoſt: 
He beſt can paint e'm, who ſhall feel em moſt. 


Me NORAOR 
ABELARD to ELOISA. 
By MRS. Mapan. 


1 N my dark cell, low * on the ground, 

Mourning my crimes, thy Letter entrance found; 

Too ſoon my ſoul the weli-known name confeſt, 

My beating heart ſprang hercely in my breaſt, 

Thro' my whole frame a guilty tranſport glow 'd, 

And ſtreaming torrents from my eyes faſt fow'd: 

O Zloija ! art thou ſtill the ſame ? 

Doſt thou till nouriſh this deſtructive flame? 

Have not the gentle rules of Peace and Heav'n, 

From thy ſoft ſoul this ſatal paſſion driv'n ? \ 

Alas ! I thcught you diſengag'd and free 8 

And can you. ſtill, fill ſigh and weep for me?? 
What 
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What powerful Deity, what-hallow'd Shrine, © 
Can ſave me from a love, a faith like thine? 
Where ſhall I fly, when not this awful Cave, 
Whoſe rugged feet the ſurging billows lave ; 
When not theſe glooiny cloiſter's ſolemn walls, 
O'er whoſe rough ſides the languid ivy crawls, | 
When my dread vows, in vain, their force oppoſe ? 
Oppos'd to love—alas !—how vain are vows ! 

In fruitleſs penitence I wear away  _ 

Each tedious night, and fad reyolving day; 

I faſt, I pray, and, with deceitful art, 

Veil thy dear image m my tortur'd heart; 

My tortur'd heart conflifting paſſions move. 

I hope deſpair, repent——yet ſtill I love: 

A thouſand jarring thoughts my boſom tear, 

For, thou, not God, Oh Eli/e / art there. 

To the falſe world's deluding pleaſures dead, 

Nor longer by its wand'ring fires miſled, 

In learn'd diſputes harſh precepts I infuſe, 

And give the counſel I want pow'r to uſe. 

The rigid maxims of the grave and wiſe 

Have quench'd each milder ſparkle of my eyes; 

Each lovely feature of this once lov'd face, 

By grief revers'd, aſſumes a fterner grace; 

O Eloi/a'!! ſhould the fates once more, 

Indulgent to my view, thy charms reſtore, 

How from my arms would'ſt thou with horror ſtart © 
To miſs the form familiar to thy heart; 5 
Nought could thy quick, thy piercing judgment ſee,” 
To ſpeak me Abelard - but love to thee. | 9 
Lean Abſtinence, pale Grief, and baggard Care, 
The dire attendants of forlorn Deſp ar, 
Have Abelard, the young, the gay, remoy'd, _, . 
And in the Hermit ſunk the man you lov' cd. 
Wrapt in the gloom theſe holy manſions ſhed, 
The thorny paths of Penitence I tread; * © 
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Loſt to the world, from. all its int'reſts free, a 

And torn from all my ſoul held dear in thee, Þ 

Ambition with its train of frailties gone, ? 

All loves and forms forgot—but thine alone, 

Amid the blaze of day, the duſk of night, 

My Eloiſa riſes, to my fight : 

Veil'd as in Paraclete's ſecluded tow? rs, E 

The wretched mourner counts the lagging hours; 

I hear her ſighs, ſee the ſwift falling tears, 

Weep all her griefs, and pant with all her cares, | 

O vows! O convent ! your ſtern force impart, 

And frown the melting phantom from my heart ; 

Let other ſighs a worthier ſorrow ſhow, 

Let other tears for ſin repentant flow; 

Low to the earth my guilty eyes I roll, 

And humble to the duſt my heaving foul, 
 Forgiving Pow'r! thy gracious call I meet, 

Who firſt impower'd this rebel heart to beat; 

Who thro? this trembling, this offending frame, 

For nobler ends inſpir'd life's active flame, 

O!] change the temper of this lab'ring breaſt, 

And form anew each beating pulſe to reſt ! 

Let ſpringing grace, fair faith, and hope remove 

The fatal traces of deſtructive love ! 

Deſtructive love from his warm manſions tear, 

And leave no traits of Cloiſa there ! 


Are theſe the wiſhes of my inmoſt ſoul ? 
Would I its ſoft, its tend'reſt ſenſe controu!? 
Would 1, thus touch'd, this glowing heart refine, . 
To the cold ſubſtance of this marble ſhrine ? 
Transform'd like theſe pale ſwarms that roung. me 

move, 
Of bleſt inſenſfibles—who know no love? 
Ah ! rather let me keep this hapleſs flame ; 
Adicu! falſe honour, unavailing fame 
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Not your harſh rules, but tender love, ſapplies 

The ſtreams that guſh from my deſpairing eyes 
J feel the traitor melt about my heart, n 
And thro' my veins with treach'rous influence dart: 7 
Inſpire me, Heav'n! aſſiſt me, Grace divine, 
Aid me, ye Saints ! unknown to pains like mine : 
You, who on earth ſerene all griefs could prove, 
All but the tort'ring pangs of hopeleſs love ; 
A holier rage in your pure boſoms dwelt, 
Nor can you pity what you never felt : 
A ſympathiſing grief alone can lure, 
The hand that heals, muſt feel what I endure. 
Thou, Eloiſe, alone canſt give me eaſe, _ 
And bid my ſtruggling ſoul ſubſide to peace; 
Reſtore me to my long loſt he av'n of reſt, 
And take thyſelf from my reluctant breaſt ; 
If crimes like mine could an allay receive, 
That bleſt allay thy wond'rous charms might give. 
Thy form, that firſt to loye my ben inclin'd, 
Still wanders in my loſt, my guilty mind. 
I ſaw thee as the new blown bloſſoms fair, 
dprightly as light, more ſoft than ſummer's air, 
Bright as their beams thy eyes a mind diſcloſe, | - 
Whilſt on thy lips gay bluſh'd the fragrant roſe ; ; 
Wit, youth, and love, in each dear feature ſhone ; 
Preſt by my fate, 1 gaz'd—and was undone. - 
There dy'd the gen'rous fire, whoſe vig”rous flame 
Enlarg'd my ſoul, and urg'd me on to fame; 
Nor fame, nor wealth, my ſoften'd heart could move, | 
Dully inſenſible to all but love. 
Snatch'd from myſelf, my learning taſteleſs grew; 
Vain my philoſophy, oppos'd to you; | 
A train of woes ſucceed, nor ſhould we mourn, 
'The hours that cannot, ought not to return. 

As once to love I ſway'd your Fielding mind, 

Too fond, alas! too fatally inclin'd, 
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To virtue now let me your breaſt inſpire, 

And fan, with zeal divine, the heav'nly fire; 

Teach you to isjur'd Heav'n all chang'd to turn, 
And bid the ſoul with ſacred rapture burn. "Wiki 
O ! that my own example might impart «Mane 
This noble warmth to your ſoft trembling heart! 
That mine, with pious undiſſembled care, 


Could feel the latent virtue ſtruggling there. 


\ 


Alas! I rave—nor grace, nor zeal divine, 
Burn in a heart oppreſs'd with crimes like mine, 
Too ſure I find, while I the tortures prove 
Of feeble piety, conflicting love, | 
On black deſpair my forc'd devotion's built; 
Abſence for me has ſharper pangs than guilt. 
Yer, yet; my Eloiſe, thy charms I view, 2 5 
Vet my ſighs breath, my tears pour forth for you; 
Each weak reſiſtance ſtronger knits my chain, 
J ſigh, weep, love, deſpair, repent—in vain, 
Haſte, Eloi/a, haſte, your lover free, 
Amidſt your warmeſt pray'r—O think on me ! 
Wing with your tiſiug zeal my grov'ling mind, 
And let me mine from your repentance find! _ 
Ah! labour, ſtrive, your love, your ſelf conttoul! 
The change will ſure affect my kindred ſoul; 
In bleſt conſent our purer ſighs ſhall breath, 
And Heav'n aſſiſting, ſhall our crimes forgive, 
But if unhappy, wretched, loſt in vain, 
Faintly th? unequal combat you ſuſtain ; 
If not to Heav'n you feel your boſom riſe, 
Nor: tears refin'd fall contrite from your eyes 
If Hill, your heart its wonted paſſions move, 
„If ſtill, to ſpeak all pains in one - you love; 
Deaf to the weak eſſays of living breath, 
Attend the ſtron ger eloquence of Death. 
When that kind pow'r this captive ſoul ſhall free, 
Wh:ch only then can ceaſe to doat on thee; 
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When gently ſunk to my eternal ſleep, 

The Paraclete my peaceful urn ſhall keep! 
Then, Eloi/a, then your lover view, 12 5 
See his quench'd eyes no longer gaze on du; 
From their dead orbs that tender utt'rance flown, 
Which firſt to thine my heart's ſoft fate made known, 
This breaſt no more, at length to eaſe conſign' d, 
Pant like the waving aſpin in the wind; 

See all my wild, tumultuous paſſion o'er, 
And thou, amazing change! belov'd no more; 
Behold the deſtin'd end of human love 

But let the ſight your zeal alone improve; 

Let not your conſcious ſoul, to ſorrow moy'd, - 
Recall how much, how tenderly I lov'd : 

With pious care your fruitleſs grieſs reſtrain, 

Nor let a tear your ſacred veil profane; 

Not ev'n a ſigh on my cold urn beſtow; | 

But let your breaſt with new-born raptures glow z 
Let love divine, frail mortal love dethrone, 

And to your mind immortal joys make known ; 
Let Heav*n relenting ſtrike your raviſh'd view, 
And ſtill the bright, the bleſt purſuit renew! 

So with your crimes ſhall your misfortune ceaſe, 
And your rack'd ſoul be calmly huſh'd to peace, 


THE END. 
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